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Prologue: New start 


“This has got to be a lie--!” 


A child who was around 7 years old stood in front of the gate of his school. 
Her long black hair covered her back and her deep upturned eyes were opened wide 
as she stared at the signpost in front of her. 


She was wearing a black one-piece dress with her skirt reaching up to her knees and 
had a very elaborate designs on its edges. 

On her chest was a blue rose brooch which symbolized the insignia of her house, 

No matter where you looked at this child, she was a part of nobility. 


“From now on, this Farlingstad Magic Academy, is now your new home!” 


An aged old man with flowing white hair that reached up to his shoulders and deep 
wrinkles that crisscrossed all over his face held a hand at the awed girl. 
The man revealed a smile to her and spoke to her in congratulations. 


Even though the old man was speaking to the girl full of enthusiasm, she ignored the 
old man and her breath she muttered, “I really was reincarnated into the game.” 


In a world called Glacias, fantastical beings like Dragons, Elves, Dwarfs and etc 
existed. 

Though they weren't living in perfect harmony, each race enjoyed peace and stability. 
Here, in this world, since fantastical being exists, so does magic. 


Magic was a miraculous power that god gave to each of his creations. 

For a race to use magic, they needed to have ‘Mana’ which was also gifted by god. 
Each races had varying amounts of ‘Mana’, with the dragons having the most and the 
humans having the smallest amount. 


Even though humans were the weakest because of their small amount of mana, their 
ingenuity and numbers were enough to help them secure a foothold and establish a 
country in this world. 

They named their country, Aclaia, in honor of the great hero who raised the banner for 
the humans and established this kingdom. 


And in this country, a child was born in a certain noble household. 

Though their social standing isn’t high nor were they rich. 

The people who lived in this household shared a strong bond with one another. 

They felt blessed when they were given a child and promised amongst themselves to 
give this child a happy life. 


It has been a year since the child was born, around this time, a child begins to form 
their sense of self. 


This child was no exception to that rule, but she is quite special if compared to other 
because she has... 


“(Huh? Where’s this?)” 


| woke up in an unfamiliar place, lying on an unfamiliar bed. 

Twisting my neck to survey my surroundings, | was shocked to see how big everything 
was around me. 

Continuing my survey, | was stunned to discover how my body had become smaller 
and deformed. 


“(What the heck happened to me!?)” 
| reviewed my memories in order to know what turned me into this. 


“(I was playing a visual novel game in my room like normal, then my mother scolded 
me for staying up late and forcibly had me go to bed... then | went to sleep like she 
said... then what?)” 


While | became confused because of | didn’t know what did happen, the door opened 
and revealed a young woman who looked to be around the early 20s. 

She had short blonde hair that was tied up into a ponytail and she wore a dress that 
had the same look as what noblewomen would wear in the middle ages. 


“You're awake already, Lumina? Are you hungry?” 


The woman who called me “Lumina” effortlessly carried me in her arms and asked me 
some questions. 


“Uhh... ah!” 


| tried asking the woman questions but what came out from my mouth where some 
gibberish, something a baby would make. 


“Oh? You're hungry, Lumina? Then let mama feed you milk.” 


Following that declaration, the woman undoed some of her buttons and presented her 
breast to me. 

Without my consent, the woman shoved her breast into my face inserting her nipple 
into my mouth. 

| tried resisting the woman, but because she had the advantage of strength and 
height, | lost to her. 

Before | knew, | was sucking on her nipple and the taste of milk filled my mouth, it 
was then that | discovered what | had become. 


“(Did | become a baby...? Thinking about it calmly... this deformed body, waking up in 
an unfamiliar place and the woman feeding me milk... there’s no other logical 
conclusion. )” 


Continuing this line of thought, | became suspicious at what happened to me when | 
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went to sleep. 


“(No way... did | die right when | went asleep?... there’s no other explanation for this... 
other than that... haha)” 


As | realized what happened to me, small droplets of water spilled from my eyes. 
The woman who held me became surprised at my reaction and started panicking. 


“W-what’s wrong, Lumina? Are you hurt?” 


The woman stopped feeding me milk and paced around the room with a confused 
face. 


“(Ah... since this woman was feeding me... could she be my mother? Or a wetnurse? 
Well... PIL know what she is in time... *Yawn* I’m getting sleepy... )” 


My heavy eyelids slowly closed my eyes, though | wanted to comfort the woman who 
didn't know what to do. 

The instincts of this body were stronger than my will and since struggling was futile, | 
entrusted my consciousness to it and fell asleep. 


Chapter 1 


5 year old 


It's been five years ever since | became aware of the fact that | was reincarnated. 
During those five years, I’ve tried my best to act like an infant to a toddler. Also, while 
| was acting, | have learned quite a few things about this new world. 


First, the world is called Glacias. It’s a place where swords and magic exists. | still 
don't know the concept of magic though, but thinking that its real here really makes 
me excited. Second, is the fact that other races, besides humans, exist. Though the 
reason for is simple, its because this place is a fantastical world! 


The family | now had is a part of nobility, though its status is quite low and its territory 
is small. I’ve also learned that the person who breastfed me during the very first day 
when my consciousness awoke inside this body. She has blonde hair that reached up 
to her waist and is usually tied up into a ponytail. She has a very beautiful and has 
porcelain-like white skin. 


As for my father, well | haven't seen him yet but according to my mother, he is a very 
handsome person that has a black crown of hair and possess black pupils. She told 
me that the reason why father isn’t staying with us at home was because he was a 
knight that serves the country. He was assigned to the borders where the fighting was 
the fiercest. 


In this new life, my mother along with a few servants have showered me with lots of 
love and because of that, | cherish them and also love them dearly. 


From time to time | would stay in my room and would try to remember the cause of 
my death in my previous life. So far, | havent been successful. But what | had 
remembered where quite substantial. 


First, | was a guy, not that it matters now anyway. Second, though | don’t know what 
my age was, but | was a jobless shut-in that spent most of my life leeching off my 
parents. Third, the last game | played was titled, Glacias. It has the same name as 
the world | lived in. Who knew such coincidences could occur. 


| initially thought that maybe the game and this world were one and the same. So | did 
my best to remember its plots and character and so far, the name of my character 
didn't float up in my mind. Which meant that | am either a side character for the plot or 
that | was just being paranoid about all this. 


Well, either ways, | will still live this life according to what | want. If | am just a side 
character of that game, then | will do my best to stay away from the people who are 
involved to it. They experience too much tragedies and complex relationship which is 
enough of a reason for me to never go near them. And, if this | was just being 
paranoid, then that meant that | was only thinking too much. 


“Nee~ Mama, where are we going?” 
“We're going to a special place, Lumina.” 


| forgot to tell you, in this world | am named, Lumina Chis Chem. Right now, I, along 
with my mother, are walking on a stone paved path towards a place that resembled 
the vatican. The only difference were the banners that were lined along its walls and 
that its size were two or three times bigger than the vatican. Each banner had an 
animal drawn on them. | do not know what they symbolized, but none of them were 
the same. 


And amongst them, there were four banners whose size were incomparable to the 
others. The first had a hawk-like symbol with red as its background. Second had a lion 
as a symbol and had a yellow background. Third was a turtle with a green background 
and the last was a serpent with a blue background. Each of them represented an 
influential family whose authority were second only to the king. 


(Yep... its really the same... well, its just a coincidence anyway... just a coincidence. ) 
| stared at the banners for a brief moment then resumed back to walking. 

“Why are we going here, mama?” 

“Its my present for your fifth birthday.” 

“a. Huh?” 

| titted my head to the side and gave my mother a curious gaze. 

(Is this place the same as an amusement park? If so, then | can’t wait!) 


A smile floated up on my face when | started thinking about going to an amusement 
park in this world. Unlike the world in my memories, this place has magic so | 
expected the rides and attractions to much more enjoyable. 


“If its my present then let’s hurry up! Mama, | can’t wait anymore!” 
“Okay, okay...” 


| walked a few steps ahead of my mother and faced her while giving off an aura of 
impatience. Seeing me act like this, my mother floated a wry smile and marched along 
the path with me in front. 


A few minutes later, we entered through a great hall in one of the buildings that were 
inside and was greeted by a few elderly men. All of them wore the same white toga 
and most of them had a long beards. The moment | saw them, | hid to my mother and 
clasped the helm of her skirt. 


“May we know the reason why the two of you have come here?” 


The man who stood in the middle of them asked my mother while stroking his beard. 


“We've come here to perform the ritual for her to become a magician.” 


While saying those words, my mother nudged me forward so that | was visible to the 
long bearded men. 


(Huh? Magician? Is this the place where | become a magician? Hurray! But they still 
look creepy to me though.) 


“Hoo, what a lovely young girl. Fumu, she'll become a great magician in the future.” 


The old men observed me from top to bottom. Their gazes really felt unpleasant, | 
really want to run away from them, but because my mother held my hand, | couldn't 
escape. 


Today, because we were going out, | wore a dress that had a deep blue brook on my 
chest. My skirt’s length reached up to my knees and on its edges were lots of frills. 
The type of dress | was currently wearing was reminiscent of the ‘Gothic Lolita’ 
fashion in my memories. 


“Then please proceed this way.” 


After they were done feasting their eyes on me, one of the elderly man began to guide 
us along a large hallway. The way it was designed really was the same as the vatican 
in my world. | started suspecting if places like the forbidden city and the taj mahal 
existed in this world. 


“Then please have the girl stand in the middle of the circle before we proceed with the 
ceremony.” 


While | was busy having my eyes dart around the place, we seemed to have arrive to 
where the ceremony would be held. My mother let go of my hand and softly started to 
push me towards the huge circle. 


“Do | have to go alone?” 


| looked at my mother with an upturned gaze and teary eyes. In truth, going alone was 
a simple matter and didn’t warrant the reluctance | showed to my mother. The reason 
why | wanted her to come along with me was because those creepy old men from 
before were still near us. 


“This is my... no, our present to you. You'll be the first person in our family to ever 
become a magician, Lumina.” 


Since my mother continued to urge me to go forward alone, | stopped my resistance 
and reluctantly walked to the center of a huge circle. 


“Then, shall we begin?” 


| gave the creepy old man a nod to signal that | was ready. He then raised both of his 
hands and started muttering something. | listened to what he was saying but couldn't 
understand his words. This world used the same language to the ones in my 
memories which relieved me because | didn’t have to start from square one. But what 
the old man spoke was a language that didn’t exist in any of the languages | knew, 
which meant that it was a language unique to this world. 
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“Ha!” 


The instant the man let out that shout, complex geometrical patterns and symbols 
became visible from the circle. An exact copy made out of light, floated on top of the 
circle under my feet and in a spinning motion. It passed through my legs and stopped 
on top of my head. It continued to pulsate for a while before it disappeared. 


“Fuuu~” 
The man who performed the ceremony exhaled and gave me a look of pity. 
(Eh? Did it fail? Or am | not qualified to become a magician?) 


He then slowly approached me with my mother in tow. Seeing the man’s face, my 
mother made an anxious face as she waited for the man to declare the result. 


“This young girl has the qualifications to become a magician... it’s just that.” 
“... just that?” 

“that?” 

My mother knitted her eyebrow while | tilted my head. 


“From the amount of ‘Mana’ awoken from her body, she’s only capable of doing 
Elementary Magic and by the time she'll be an adult. She'll only be capable of casting 
intermediate spells.” 


Hearing the old mans answer, | made a smile and faced my mother. Though the 
amount of mana | had in my body was small according to the old man, but the fact 
that | could perform magic was already enough. Even though the old men looked very 
disappointed, me and my mother were very joyous of the result. 


My mother took a few pieces of silver coins from her pouch and gave them to the men 
as payment. The two of us then departed from that place and hurried back home. The 
two of us were in high spirits. 


Chapter 2 


A few days has passed ever since the ceremony to make me into a magician was 
done. | thought that the moment it was done, | would be able to use magic directly. 
But it turns that it doesn't. 


For me to be able to properly use magic, | would need to have a teacher. He or she 
will teach me the magic language and all the things | needed to learn so that | could 
use magic. My mother had some of the servants search for an appropriate teacher for 
me and within a few days, a servant was able to find a teacher. 


It seems that he or she would arrive here after a few weeks. So during that time, |, 
like always, spent most of my time together with my mother. And unlike most children, 
because | had some memories from my previous life, the way we spent time was 
quite different. Our day was mostly like this. 


In the morning, when | wake up, | would spend around 30 mins to prepare myself for 
the day. It was also because of this that | discovered how troublesome it was being a 
girl. After my preparations were done, | would head towards the dining room and eat 
breakfast with my mother. 


When we were done eating breakfast, |, along with my mother would go to my 
father’s study to read some books. One of the reasons why | read books was 
because the only way to kill time without resorting to childish toys was this, so | was 
left with no choice but to make reading into a habit. During the time when | was still a 
child, | acted as if | didn’t know how to read and would usually ask my mother to teach 
my how to read them. This continued on till today with the difference of me asking my 
mother fewer questions. 


Though there were some books that | was forbidden to read, the amount | was able 
to read was already enough. | wasn't tempted to read them because even if | wanted 
to, because of my small stature, | couldn't even reach them without the help of my 
mother or any of the servants. Also, because | did not spend my time reading books in 
my previous life, the speed | read was quite slow. A book of 300+ pages would be at 
most, be finished after a week has passed. 


At noon, a servant would enter the study and deliver some food to us. We would then 
have a quick lunch and resumed to immersing ourselves to what we were reading 
after. In the afternoon, my mother would stop and tell me that it was time for snacks. 
The place where we ate our snacks was the veranda of our home. The served snacks 
were either cookies, cakes and bread. My favorite snack was the Mont Blanc, | really 
love it cause it was small, and sweet. 


The weeks passed on like this and thanks to that, | became quite knowledgeable of 
this world. For a 5-year-old that is. 


One day, while | and my mother were spending our time reading some books in the 
study, a servant came in along with an unfamiliar face. The person who was gonna be 
my teacher was a young girl whose was taller than me by a 10 centimetersif | was 


correct. | was around 125 centimeters, so that make her 135 centimeters tall. Quite 
small for an adult if you’d ask me. 


She had light brown hair that hang loose on her back. She wore a dark colored witch's 
hat along with a dark cape that covered her body. What’s more, her face was 
expressionless as if she had lost any interest in this world. She also carried a slightly 
large backpack on her back and a medium-sized green suitcase with her right hand. 


“My name is Eclara, | have no surname which meant | serve no master. Right now, | 
am traveling around the nation to search for a proper master.” 


The girl made a small bow as she introduced herself. According to my mother, people 
with no surnames were veterans who had lost a person they swore to serve till their 
death. | don’t know why they would travel to search for an appropriate master after 
that though, so | just shrugged it off as a part of their culture. 


Also, the name Eclara... | kinda feel like I’ve heard of it somewhere but can't 
remember where was it. Might as well give it up then, it has some vibes that it would 
only make me uneasy if | were to pursue this. 


| shook my head a bit to clear away those thoughts and gave my introductions to her 
with a smile. 


“My name is Lumina Chis Chem, the only daughter of this household. It’s a pleasure to 
meet you.” 


Though it was customary to give the person you were introducing yourself a bow. But 
according to my mother, if you were introducing yourself to a person of a lower 
stature, there wasn't any need for me to give that person a bow. 


“Since we have nothing else better to do, how about you and Lumina go to the garden 
and teach her right away.” 


My mother took the words | wanted to say right out of my mouth. It seems like she 
also feels impatient. 


“Understood.” 


My teacher, Eclara, slightly nodded her and followed us towards the backyard. When 
we arrived, she took a crystal ball from her suitcase and presented it to me. | tilted 
my head in puzzlement to what this was for. 


“That crystal ball is for me to know what your elemental affinity is... do you know what 
that is?” 


It seemed like she wanted to ascertain if | knew what she was talking about. | gave 
her a proud look and puffed out my chest in front of her and said: “Of course, there 
are 5 basic elements to magic. They are Earth, Fire, Water, Air, and Light.” 


My mother who stood beside me also looks proud at my answer. It was because, 
ever since we entered the vatican-like place to become a magician. All the books | 
have read were all about magic though they were mostly basic and didn’t teach me 
how to cast it cause | couldn't even read the language for the incantation. 
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“That’s good, then please pour your mana into the crystal ball.” 
“Pour mana?” 
| knitted my brows as | repeated what she instructed me to do. 


“You don’t know how to pour mana? That’s odd, | thought you knew already, cause 
you spoke about elemental affinities quite naturally.” 


“Well, it’s that’s cause I’ve spent most of my time reading books.” 


Eclara made an understanding nod as she approached me and placed her hand on 
top of mine. 


“Close your eyes and imagine that you're holding a pitcher of water with the hand I’m 
holding.” 


| did what she told me and imagined an image of a pitcher filled with water though the 
image that appeared was a pitcher that only had about 3 glasses of water inside it. 


“Then imagine tilting the pitcher and pour it on the ball.” 


When | did what she said, the crystal ball shone red then blue then yellow then green 
and finally white. The moment Eclara saw the ball shone in five colors, her eyes 
opened wide. 


“This is quite uncommon... normally a magician at your age will only have one 
element. For you to have all the five... you're quite gifted. Its a shame that with your 
mana pool, you can only cast basic spells.” 


Hearing that | was gifted made me and my mother smile. The servants who were also 
near us gave me a look of admiration. My only problem, which was my mana pool 
was already known so we werent disappointed about the news. Eclara who was 
witnessed our smiles loosened her face as she hid the crystal ball back to her 
suitcase. 


“Then, shall we start, milady.” 
“Yes!” 


| answered her with enthusiasm. My mother went back to the house and wished me 
good luck while the servants went back to their work. 
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Chapter 3 


“Can you tell me everything you know about magic?” 


Eclara, my magic teacher, asked me a simple question. Since I’ve done nothing but 
read books, | was quite confident in my knowledge about it. 


“Magic is a miraculous power that gave us ‘Humans’ so that we are able to survive in 
this world where many different kinds of races live together.” 


“Good, then what about the ‘Magic Language’?” 
| knitted my brows the moment | heard that question. 
“I’m sorry, | don’t Know that.” 


Eclara slowly walked towards me and even though she was only 10 cm. taller than me 
she patted my head to console me. 


“That’s okay, it's expected not to know.” 
“Then why’d you ask me that question?” 


“I thought you knew about it because you were able to talk about magic with such 
familiarity?” 


| started pouting in the middle of her explanation. When she noticed that | was 
pouting, her expressionless face loosened a bit and a small smile could be seen on 
her. 


“Ok, let’s start by discovering the magic words of the basic spells.” 
“Discover?” 


Hearing the word ‘Discover’ instead of ‘Learning’ surprised me. | tilted my head to the 
side and asked her. 


“I meant it as it is. Didnt you say that magic is a miraculous power given to us by 
god.” 


| nodded to her statement and waited for her to continue. 
“That means that all we need to meditate and look into ourselves.” 


| made a sullen look when | heard the word ‘Meditation’. When thinking about 
meditating... It's that right... a bunch of monks who are in the lotus position and 
breathing deeply. It has only been a day and | was already depressed. 


“Please sit under this tree, milady.” 


| followed Eclara and sat under one of the trees that were lined-up in the garden. 
When | was about to sit in the lotus position, she stopped me and asked me why was 
| crossing my legs. 
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“Weren't we gonna meditate? Then sitting cross-legged is correct, right?” 


“| dont Know where you got that idea, but that's wrong. You only need to sit 
comfortably and close your eyes.” 


“Is that it?” 
“Yes. ” 


| breathed a sigh of relief and sat in a more comfortable position. Like what she told 
me, | closed my eyes. After a little while, she started talking to me. 


“Let’s start with fire. First, imagine how or why fire occurs. Form an image around that 
thought. Continue doing this and a word will float up in your mind, that word is the 
magic word for the basic magic spell, ‘Fireball’.” 


When she finished talking, | started thinking of the fire triangle. For a fire to start, we 
need ‘Oxygen’, ‘Heat’, and ‘Fuel’. Since oxygen was plentiful in the atmosphere, | didn’t 
have to think about it. As for fuel, | set my own mana as the source and for heat... 
well, let’s just use my body temperature. 


Now that that was done, | started thinking where the fireball would appear. The place 
should be a place that satisfies all those conditions. | then remembered a game | once 
played in my previous life. It had a magic swordsman whose hand was on fire. 


| became satisfied and concluded that it was fine. | stretched out my hand and 
imagined that it was on fire. | started felt a warm sensation on my hand. Slowly 
opening my eyes, | discovered that my hand was on fire, but the fire didn’t burn my 
hand. It transmitted a warm sensation instead. 


Strange... should a word float up in my mind? Well, since | was able to cast this 
magic everything's okay. 


“Good, you learn fast. | didn’t hear you say the magic word. I’m quite curious about 
this fireball though. Usually, a ball of fire would float up in front of the caster. In your 
case, it was your hand. Could you tell me the magic word for this.” 


My cheeks cramped a bit when | heard her asking me for the magic word and ina 
small voice | answered her. 


“... there was no word for this.” 


The moment she heard me, her expressionless face turned to shock before becoming 
one of disappointment. 


“You're able to do chantless magic? Thats a rare talent that could only be seen in 1 
out of a thousand mages. If only you had a large amount of mana, you would’ve 
become a great archmage.” 


“... /m sorry that | only have a small amount.” 


Even though | have just started learning magic, my emotions have been on a wild roller 
coaster ride. Maybe it is better for me to stop. 
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“Why are you apologizing? It’s not your fault, don’t mind it. For now let’s focus on 
mastering the basic spells. Since you can cast chantless magic, | think we'll only be 
together for four days at most.” 


“That’s fast. Is magic really that simple?” 

“Well, since | can only teach you basic spells, then | think this speed is quite average.” 
Well, at least | can do magic. A thought then floated up in my mind. 

“Umm.. what’d happen if | overused magic and deplete my mana?” 


“Don't worry, if your mana is low, the only thing you need to do is to calm yourself and 
take deep breaths.” 


Hearing her answer, question marks started floating on top of my head. 
(Deep breaths? Why deep breaths?) 


After a few moments, | finally realized why. God created the world and he bestowed 
mana to each of his creations. So that means, mana exists in the air, earth, water and 
everything that | see in the world. 


Understanding the reason why, | nodded a few times then faced her. 
“Please continue teaching me the rest.” 


“Yes, milady.” 


Five days has passed since then. My daily routine during those days were changed 
because of magic practice. 


My mornings were the same as before, but my afternoons took on a drastic change. 
My magic practices would start in the afternoon. | managed to master all five of my 
elements. 


| managed to master fire magic in the first day and the rest of that day, it heat was 
just enough to boil water. As for water magic, well, being able to make 3 pitcher full of 
water could already be considered exceptional for me. For earth magic, | needed to 
use almost half of my mana to create a chair and a table for two. And lastly, wind 
magic was in my opinion, the best magic | could use. | was able to cast a cool and 
refreshing breeze around me. 


Since my magic was chantless, | could manipulate the form they would take according 
to my wishes. And with the amount of mana | have, the most useful way | could use 
magic is for tea time. 


Which is, by the way, what was happening right now. 


“Are you really leaving, Eclara?” 


14 


| asked Eclara who sat in front of me as | sipped on a cup of black tea. 
“Yes, you have already mastered magic. | have nothing else left to teach you.” 


“Is that so? It would’ve been good if you stayed with us though, | really enjoyed 
spending time with you.” 


| offered a plate of butterscotch cookies to her. 

“|, too enjoyed my time with you, milady. But | have to continue my search.” 
She accepted the cookies and bit on it as she finished speaking. 

“You still need to find a master who satisfies your criteria, huh.” 

“Yes.” 

“Then at least for the last time, won't you enjoy this little tea time with me?” 
“It'd be my pleasure.” 


When we have finished our tea party, Eclara stood up from her seat and picked up the 
luggage that lay near her feet. Even before our we had our tea, she was already 
prepared to leave. Though its a bit sad to part with people, that is a part of life. If | 
forcefully restrained her, it would have strained our good relationship. 


“Then, lII take my leave. Thank you very much for the food and for the time.” 
“No, no, It's me who should be thanking you, not you.” 


She made a wry smile and walked back towards the mansion from our garden while 
waving her hand. | gave her my biggest smile as a parting gift for her and continued 
waving my hand till her figure couldn't be seen anymore. 


At night, while | slowly closed my eyes, | suddenly remembered something. 


“Ahhh! Eclara Dien rot! Isnt she a game character of the last game, | played before | 
died in my previous life!?” 


In the game, she was an archmage who was able to cast giant fireballs and create 
tornadoes that could decimate an entire army. She was a servant of the noble house 
that had the hawk with the red background. In the game, she was 17 years old and 
she was really charming and cute because of her loli appearance. 


“... but she doesn’t have a surname... so she’s a different person? She looks almost 
the same though, plus during our first meeting, she felt like an adult.... Maybe, she is 
a different person, | must be overthinking things... haha, let’s go to sleep before any 
more crazy ideas float up.” 
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Chapter 4 


It has been 2 years ever since Eclara had left and | continued practicing magic. There 
were quite a few things | managed to discover during this time, like combining 2 
elements together. 


For example, if | used fire magic as a base then add water slowly would make steam. 
Using water magic and fire magic’s ability to control temperature; | was able to make 
ice cubes. Also fire magic and wind magic would make a very convenient hair dryer. 
As for earth magic, | was still unable to combine it with the other elements. One 
reason is because it’s hard and tough. 


The only problem I’ve encountered during my experiments was my small amount of 
mana. My mana was just enough to make 12 ice cubes, filling a small room with 
steam and 30 minutes worth of hot air. If | exceeded those amounts, | would start 
breathing hard and my breathing usually returns to normal after ten minutes have 
passed. 


Also, my days didn't really change even after she left. In the morning, | would spend 
time with my mother, reading books in father’s study. In the afternoon, | would go to 
the garden and practice magic. 


The only days that would change my days are visitors and celebrations. Like my 
seventh birthday, which was today. 


“Happy birthday, Lumina. Today will be a bit more special than your other birthdays.” 


My mother had a big smile as she congratulated me and was unusually much more 
enthusiastic than last year. 


“I can't wait! Nee~ mama, what do you mean by special?” 


| asked my mother who sat beside me as the servants placed a lot of food on the 
dinner table. She didn’t answer my questions but only laughed and said, ‘It’s a 
surprise’. Mother seemed really pleased seeing me impatient, so | continued to ask 
her. 


Laughter reverberated inside the dining hall until the servants finished placing the food. 
Like my previous world, a cake with seven candles that were lit was placed in front of 
me. As the preparations were slowly done, the chandelier that was on top of the 
dining table was turned off using a magic tool. 


Well, this is a fantasy world, so magic tools are bound to exist. 


The entire room became dark and the only light source were the candles on top of the 
cake. 


“Make a wish, Lumina.” 


| was already contented with the life | was living, so | only had one wish. While 
thinking of the wish, | blew the candles turning the room pitch dark. 
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Clap* Clap* 


Applause resounded around me in the darkness and the moment light returned to the 
room, a tall man with black hair and black eyes stood in front of me with a smile. He 
wore a full set of plate mail and a sword dangled on his waist. This meant that this 
man is... 


“Papa?” 


| tilted my head to the side as | asked that question. When the man heard me, his 
smile became broader and he opened his arms wide. 


“It’s Papa, Lumina. lm back!” 


When he answered my question, my eyes opened wide in amazement and shock. 
Sometimes inside the study, my mother would talk about father and what he did to 
me. | would listen to her and wouldn't feel anything special about it. But when | saw 
him standing in front of me, emotions such as joy, sadness, and longing welled up 
within me. 


(Eh? Why am I crying? Did | yearn for my father this much?) 
“Eh? You're crying? Eh?” 


Father started panicking as he saw me while mother and the other servants laughed. | 
think he expected me to jump into his arms but because | started crying, he became 
lost at what to do. 


Seeing him like that, | started laughing a little while tears continued to fall from my 
eyes. 


(I really am love in this world huh.) 


This was what | had thought while we ate dinner together. All throughout the night, | 
talked to my father about the things | did and was able to do. | even showed him my 
magic. He became happy as he saw a small fireball float in front of him. 


By the next day, I, mother and father spent our time together inside his study. We 
would read books together, eat snacks together and listened to my father’s talk about 
his days while he was on duty. 


Weeks continued to pass like this and one day, | tried asking father a few questions. 
“Nee~ Papa, how long will you be here?” 

“Oh? You're anxious if Papa’s gonna leave soon?” 

| nodded to his words and a smiled formed on his face. 


“Don't worry, Lumina. Papa will be here for a long while!” 
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Father laughed heartily as he answered my question. His laughter started to infect me 
and without me knowing, | was making a big smile. Seeing my smile, father’s laughter 
became louder making my mother curious; therefore, she entered the room. 


At night, while we were eating dinner, my father made an announcement that tear me 
apart from my family. 


“Lumina... since your already seven years old, you're already old enough to go to 
school.” 


“School?” 


“Yes, Im planning on having you enroll in a school in the capital. It’s the only place 
where nobles like us can be properly educated.” 


(Now that he told me, going to school seems like fun. | wonder who l'Il be meeting. 
Will | be able to fit in properly? Will | be able to make friends?) 


| started thinking about a lot of questions about the school. But there was one 
question | wanted to ask before all of those. 


“In the capital? Will we be moving to the capital?” 


Father shook his head as he answered me and said, “The school is a boarding school. 
You'll be the only one who'll go there and live there with other children of your age, 
Lumina.” 


“.. Is that so?” 


| became depressed as | heard his answer. Father started to panic and tried to 
comfort me, but my mother who was by my side spoke to me with a gentle smile. 


“Don't worry, Lumina. Although it'll be lonely at first, I’m pretty sure you'll enjoy your 
time there. Since you're a very charming girl, you'll make friends in no time at all. Then 
as you grow older, you'll find someone you love and marry him.” 


(Marrying huh... since | was a guy in my previous life, | think that'll be hard.) 


| glanced towards my mother and nodded to her. | became really used to living here, 
so | became quite reluctant to leave this place. | then remembered an old saying | 
often heard in my previous life. | think it was ‘Nothing in this world is permanent in this 
world except change.’ 


Seeing my expression slowly becoming lively again, father coughed a bit and added 
his words. 


“Even if we won't see each other for a while, just remember that we'll always be here 
for you, Lumina. We will always love you.” 


“Yes!” 


| answered my father with a big ‘Yes’ and resumed eating. | didn’t want the two of 
them to become depressed, so | smiled as | ate the food. 


| had trouble sleeping during that night. My thoughts continued to revolve around 
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school and because of that, my eyes were red by the next day. 


3 weeks has passed ever since father announced that | was going to school. Right 
now, | was standing in front of the carriage that would take me to the capital. 


“Are you sure you'll be alright by yourself?” 
“Yes, mama.” 

“You won't get lonely along the way, right?” 
“| won't papa.” 


My mother and father continued asking me a lot of questions as a servant sorted my 
luggage on the carriage. Although it wasn't prohibited for my parents to come with me, 
| opted not to. It was because; my desire to stay with them would only grow stronger 
if they would come with me. So | won't be confident that | won't cry the moment we 
separated in school. 


“Look, papa, they’re done sorting the carriage. I’ve gotta go.” 
“Nn...” 


Father couldn't answer me anymore as large beads of tears started falling from his 
eyes. 


“Take care, Lumina. Don’t forget to find a servant to take care of you once you get 
there, okay.” 


“Yes, mama.” 


The driver opened the door and helped me board the carriage. | sat on the chair with 
cushions and waved my hand to my parents as | said my farewells. 


“Mama! Papa! l'Il see you soon!” 
“Nn...” 
“Stay healthy, Lumina!” 


The driver hopped onto his seat. The horses neighed as the driver whipped them so 
that the carriage would start moving. My parent’s silhouettes became smaller as the 
distance increased. When | couldn't see them anymore, tears fell from my eyes. 


“Don't worry mama, papa. I'll thoroughly enjoy my life in school.” 
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Chapter 5 


Four days has passed since | left my home. For the past days, I’ve been completely 
reliant on the carriage driver. He was a really talented person cause he knows how to 
cook, hunt animals, gather food and drive a carriage... obviously. 


Although | already know the answer, my urge to have a conversation partner got the 
better of me. So | asked him a pretty obvious question on the second day of our 
travel. 


“Ne, Mister, why can you do all these things?” 


When he heard my question, his eyeballs opened wide for a moment then made a 
delighted expression moments later. 


“It’s to give nobles like you a comfortable journey.” 
“Hee, is that so? Thanks, mister!” 


He made a wry smile after | thanked him. Ever since that small talk, he became quite 
an enjoyable person to talk to. | also asked him if it would be okay for me to sit beside 
him in the driver’s seat. At first her refused and gave various reasons, but he caved in 
when | said, “Won't it be boring to travel with no one to talk to?” 


Thanks to that, | was sitting beside him while holding an umbrella throughout the 
remainder of our journey. We would talk about various stuff like where he lived, did he 
have a family and etc... 


Also, | discovered that he was an exclusive driver for the school | was going. He also 
told me to drop by the stables if | have the time. He said that he wanted to introduce 
me to his acquaintances, because nobles like me, who were easy to talk to, were 
rare. Of course, | happily accepted his offer, though | wasn't that convinced about me 
being rare. | mean, my mother and father were like me, so there should be plenty of 
nobles who were nice. 


After a while, a town with a huge gate came into view. The soldiers who were 
guarding the gate spotted us and stopped us from entering. 


“What’s your business here in the Royal Capital?” 


“I’m a carriage driver of the Royal Magic Academy, I’m here to deliver the student 
besides me.” 


One of the guard’s eyebrows rose as he glanced at me. 
“Hi.” 


| waved at the guard with a smile, surprising him. The driver then handed a permit to 
the guard and allowed us entry. 


“Umm... why didn’t you show them the permit first?” 
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“That questioning was only a formality and also to confirm our identities.” 


| pouted when | heard his answer and muttered, “Itd be faster if you only handed the 
permit.” 


He laughed a little bit when he heard my mutter and continued to drive the carriage. 


The capital was quite a well-developed and lively place. Crowds of people walked 
along the stone-paved paths and buildings that were a mix of the rennaissance and 
the medieval period were lined along the road. There were also lamplights along the 
road and according to the driver; those lamplights were supplied by magic. They were 
used to lit up the road for the night, obviously. 


We continued traveling the road until a giant luxurious gate came into our view; it was 
around 4 meters (4.40 yards) tall and had golden engravings. The designs of the wall 
near the gate were made out of various gems and had lots of intricate designs that 
traced the edges of the gate. All in all, it was a majestic sight to behold. 


Beside the gate, an aged old man with flowing white hair that reached up to his 
shoulders. He deep wrinkles that crisscrossed all over his face, the man revealed a 
smile to her and spoke to her in congratulations. 


“Welcome to the Farlingstad Magic Academy, for the coming 14 years of your life, this 
will be you new home.” 


“Eh?” 
(... Farlingstad... Magic... Academy?) 


My eyes opened wide the moment | heard the aged old man spoke of those words 
and under my breath, | spoke, “This has got to be a lie... is this really the game 
world?” 


The driver besides me made a smile and said, “It isnt a lie, this really is that 
‘Academy’, Miss Lumina.” 


| started doubting my reality and started remembering the contents of the game | 
played before my death. Then, Eclara’s image floated in my mind and unlike the 
game, she didn’t have a surname and was a traveler. Then doesn't that mean that this 
was a different world? 


“Unn... this isn’t the game world... these are just coincidences piling up on top of one 
another... that’s it, I’m just over thinking things.” 


As my mind started to calm down, | suddenly noticed the driver and the old man 
looking at me with worry. | hurriedly fixed myself and revealed a small smile of 
embarrassment to them. 


“Sorry for showing you an embarrassing side... hehe...” 
| made a wry smile and properly introduced myself with a bow. 
“My name is Lumina, the only daughter of the Chis Chem Barony.” 


Hearing my introduction, the old man started checking on a piece of paper and made 
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a slight smile. 


“Indeed, your name is on the list. May you please step on this Magic Circle and have 
us examine your inherent mana.” 


When | heard the phrase, “examine your inherent mana”, | became a bit displeased. 
Heaving a sigh, | stepped down from the carriage with the help of the driver and stood 
at the center of the circle. 


Like what had happened on my fifth birthday, the old man made a very complicated 
chant and made the circle under my feet form lots of geometrical patterns. It then 
floated up slightly above my head. 


“You mana is too low to be enrolled in the magic class, but you can be enrolled in the 
general studies. Though there may be a lot of commoners in that class, is that okay?” 


| nodded a few times to his words. He then opened the gate. The driver then escorted 
me back to the carriage and instead of sitting beside him; | was now sitting inside of 
it. | tried asking him why and he only replied, “It wouldn’t be good for your image to sit 
beside me, a simple driver”. 


| grumbled a bit when | heard him say that, but because he was right, | reluctantly 
accepted his offer. As the carriage moved inside the school, | placed my elbow on the 
window and looked out the window. 


“| like sitting in the driver’s seat because the wind felt really good... haaa.” 


| slowly closed my eyes and slept inside the carriage. 


“Please wake up Miss Lumina, we have arrived.” 


| opened my eyes and found the carriage driver shaking my shoulder slightly. | stared 
at him for a while then directed my gaze to his hand. 


“Ah!” 

He quickly removed his hand from my shoulder and bowed in front of me. 
“That was very rude of me, I’m very sorry.” 

Yawn* 

“No, | didn’t mind it, so stop bowing.” 


When | became fully awake, | noticed that we were in front of a big mansion with 
many windows. | moved my gaze a little bit and found some children with varying ages 
walking from and to the mansion. 


“Hee, so this is the place where I'll stay from now on.” 


The driver recovered when he heard my statement and moved closer to me. He 
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coughed slightly and said, “Yes, it’s not as great as the magic class’ place though. It’s 
because they’re elites compared to us.” 


“Well, that’s true. They can use high leveled magic and stuff.” 


As stepped down from the carriage and a female servant that was wearing a maid’s 
uniform came closer and bowed in front of me. She had red hair that was tied into a 
twin tail and seemed to be around my age. Under the glow of the afternoon sun, her 
red eyes sparkled brilliantly. 


“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Miss Lumina Chis Chem. My name is Emilia Darion, | 
shall serve as your guide for the remainder of the day.” 


| wanted her to stop talking so formally to me, but because | was a noble, it couldn't 
be helped. The driver then unloaded my two suitcases and followed behind me as | 
walked along with the maid. 


“Um, can | ask a question... Miss Darion’?” 


While we walked along a large hallway with walls painted white, | asked the maid a 
question with a reluctant face. 


“Emilia is fine.” 

She gave me a curt answer and continued facing forward. 

“Then... Emilia, how old are you? | kinda feel that you're not that much older than me.” 
“That’s correct, my actual age is 7 years old.” 

A smile bloomed on my face when | heard that our ages were close. 

“Then does that mean you're a working student?” 

“Yes.” 

“Are there a lot of you here?” 

| expected Emilia to answer me, but instead it was the driver. 


“Yes, there are a lot of students like her. They are given to exceptional children with 
promising futures but can't afford the tuitions of the school.” 


“Hee, is that so? Then does that mean, you're really smart?” 
“Not that much.” 


Again, she gave me a curt answer without facing me. But in my eyes, | could see her 
ears becoming slightly red. It seems she isn’t used to getting praised. 


“This will be your room, Miss Lumina.” 


Emilia suddenly stopped in front of a large wooden door and opened it. | entered 
inside the room and found that it was quite large for a person. On the right side was a 
canopy bed with lots of pillows. There was also a desk for studying near the window 
and a closet near the bed. Though the room looked a bit dull because of the lack of 
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ornaments and decorations. 
The driver then placed my suitcases inside the room and left along with the maid. 


“| thought that they were gonna help me unpack... well, maybe they’re busy because 
there are a lot of students inside this mansion. So | can’t be too spoiled.” 


| opened my suitcase and arranged my clothes inside the closets and placed some of 
the books | brought on the desk. 


When | was done, it was already evening and the sky was already dark. | suddenly 
heard a knock on the door. 


“Come inl!” 


| allowed the person to enter and found out that it was Emilia pushing a cart of food to 
my room. Once she entered, her eyes grew wide and became a bit panicked. 


“You... finished arranging your room?” 
“Ahh, yes... | didn’t have anything else to do.” 


“Normally, it’s our job to arrange your belongings while you were away, Miss Lumina. | 
wondered what you were up to because you didn’t come out... to think, you were 
doing this.” 


“Is that so? Well, | just finished doing it and am famished. What’s for dinner?” 


She quickly straightened her posture and showed me the contents of the plate. The 
main dish for tonight was beef stew with vegetable salad as a side dish. And for 
dessert, it was a strawberry sponge cake and black tea. 


“Hmm, looks delicious!” 


| then sat on the table and waited for her to finish arranging the plate. She poured 
water into a cup and stepped away once she was finished. | casted magic and placed 
3 cubes of ice on the water and started eating. 


Once | was done, Emilia quickly cleaned the table and left the room with a bow. | 
became a bit sad because | couldn’t make a conversation with her. | was educated by 
my mother to never talk while | eat so | finished my meal quickly and talk to her. To 
think she was that fast. 
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Chapter 6 


| woke up early morning and saw an unfamiliar view. | gazed around my room for a 
while and remembered. 


“Ahh, right... I’m in the school.” 


| stood up from my bed and arranged the blankets and pillows. Stretching my body, | 
walked towards the closet and found unfamiliar clothes that were hung on top of it. | 
then remembered the events last night. 


Before | was gonna sleep, Emilia came into my room and placed my uniform in the 
closet. Thinking that it was school regulations, | changed my clothes. When | was 
finished, | looked at the mirror that w 

as on the door of the closet. 


The clothes | wore was a blazer that had a black jacket with a clover design. Each 
leaf of the clover was red, blue, green and yellow. They were the colors of the four 
most influential houses. My skirt had a checkered pattern of gray, black and white. Its 
length was 2 cm above my knees. As or socks and shoes, they were the standard 
black shoes and white socks. 


“It’s quite modern-looking for a fantasy world... well, this just proves that this world 
was different from the game.” 


In the game, the uniform that the students wore didn’t have black as a majority color. 
It was mostly white and it would emphasize the color of the house they belonged to. 
Let’s say for the house that has the banner of the red hawk. The uniform of that 
student would have a white jacket with a few stripes of red. The checkered color on 
their pants/skirt would also follow suit. 


When | judged | was done changing, | started combing my hair and with my hand. | 
made my hand slightly warm with magic so that it would feel more comfortable. | 
heard the sound of knocking when | was about to finish my combing. 


“Come in!” 


With a slight creaking noise, the door opened and | saw Emilia coming inside. Again, 
she was making a shocked face when she found me. 


(Why’s she always shocked whenever she enters my room? Is what I’m doing really 
abnormal?) 


| then placed a small plain hairpin near my bangs and completed my grooming. | didn’t 
do anything special, like braiding, to my hair. My hairstyle was quite plain, so | doubt 
anybody would find me peculiar. 


“Good Morning, Emilia.” 


| greeted her with a smile which finally woke her up from her daze. She quickly bowed 
to me and escorted me towards the canteen. All throughout the way, Emilia had a very 
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troubled expression. Thinking of my failed chance to talk with her last night, | thought 
of a plan to talk to her. 


“Is something wrong?” 
She became surprised from my question and stopped walking. 
“Umm... Emilia, are you troubled by something?” 


She knitted her brows and refused to answer me. | continued to silently gaze at her 
and waited for her to answer. After a while, she opened her mouth and answered my 
question in a small voice. 


. | feel like you dont need a servant, Miss Lumina. You're able to do almost 
everything by yourself even without me. | was supposed to be your personal maid 
throughout your stay here.” 


“Ahh, is that so? It’s true that | don’t need a servant for doing those things, but!” 


(My mother told me that | needed to find a servant once | reached this place. Who 
knew that the school would provide me one. What’s more, she’s also seven like me. 
She’s a potential friend candidate. ) 


“But?” 
“What | do need is a friend. Would it be okay if we become friends?” 
Her eyes and mouth opened wide when she heard my statement. 


“B-but... our social classes are different... you're a noble and lm a commoner, there’s 
no way we could be friends.” 


“Really? | became friends with the carriage driver from yesterday. So | think we can.” 
“B-b-but...” 


“No buts! Our ages aren't even that different and besides we're schoolmates. So, us 
becoming friends is normal, besides...” 


“Besides?” 


| grabbed one of her hands with both of mine and with my most cheerful smile, | told 
her my true thoughts. 


“I’m from a low ranking noble house and don't have any friends who’re near my age 
back home. I'd really be happy if we become one though.” 


Her cheeks blushed a little bit and she lowered her gaze to the flower. When | thought 
she was gonna refuse me, | suddenly heard a very small, ‘Yes’, from her mouth. 


“Really!? Thanks! Emilia.” 


“| should be the one who’s thanking you, Miss Lumina.” 
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Though we became friends, it seems the ‘Miss’ before my name still stays. The two of 
us cheerfully walked towards the canteen. Once we arrived, Emilia walked towards 
one of the doors and came out with a trolley filled with food from it while | sat on one 
of the tables. 


She arranged the food on the table for me. The food she prepared where two 
sausages, a sunny side up egg, and a mug of warm milk. | casted some magic on the 
milk sporadically to keep it warm while | ate. | tried beckoning Emilia to eat with me 
but was refused by her with an excuse, “Because it’s the rules”. That excuse didn't 
give me any room for arguments. 


When | was finished eating and was now only drinking milk, the students slowly 
started to gather around the canteen. All the girls wore the same clothes as me while 
the men wore a matching black jacket with a chest pocket that had an insignia like 
mine and a pair of gray pants. 


| didn't like crowded places all that much so | stood up from my seat and walk 
towards the exit. Emilia also followed me. 


Along the hallway, | asked her when the school starts and where we have to gather in 
the first day of school. 


“School will start 3 days and we'll gather at the great hall along with the Elites of the 
Magic School.” 


“Thanks... so we're free for the next 3 days huh... is it okay to explore the school 
grounds?” 


“Yes.” 


When | heard her answer, we were already out of the dormitory and was now walking 
along a stone-paved path. Since it was still morning, the breeze felt really cool and 
refreshing. | then decided to make morning walks like this a habit. As we were 
walking, | then remembered the promise | had with the carriage driver. 


“Then can you show me where the stables are?” 
“The stables? Understood.” 


Emilia then started walking in front of me and was leading me. | continued to observe 
the school buildings. They looked exactly like the ones in the game. The roofs were 
made up of red tiles while the walls were from bricks. Their design looked closer to 
the old prestigious schools in Britain. 


Along the way, | discovered another coincidence in this world that was also the same 
as the game. The uniforms that the Elite magic students wore were the same as the 
game. There were some who had red stripes while others had blue or yellow or 
green. They were only spending time with those who had the same stripes as them. 


After around 15 minutes of walking, we finally arrived at the stables. | immediately 
searched for the familiar carriage driver and found him brushing one of the horses. 
When | was about to call for him, | remembered one important thing. Even though | 
had already considered him as a friend, | still didn’t know his name. So | was frozen in 
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place where my left hand was raised and my right foot was about to touch the ground. 
“Hey, Andrew, is that the girl you were talking about?” 


| suddenly heard a voice from behind me and the carriage driver reacted to the voice. 
He turned his head around and found me. | quickly rebuilt my composure and with a 
slight coughing | greeted him. 


“Good Morning... Andrew?” 
| tilted my head to the side slightly and waited for confirmation. 
“Good morning too, Miss Lumina.” 


The moment he finished his greeting, he started scratching his nose and looked a bit 
embarrassed. 


“So your name is Andrew?” 


“Yes, that right. I’m sorry | forgot to introduce myself. My name is Andrew Domitor. 
I’m one of the people who are in charge of taking care of the horses.” 


“Hee, then that person who called out to you is...” 

| pointed at the person who helped me. 

“Ahh, his name is—* 

“Mark Flanders, like him, lm also one of those guys.” 


He made a big smile as he introduced himself to me. | placed one left hand on my 
chest and introduced myself to him. 


“Nice to meet you, my name is Lumina Chis Chem.” 

“Ahh, | know. Andrew didn’t stop talking about you the moment he came back here.” 
“Hehe, is that so?” 

“| didn't only talk about her!” 


| covered my mouth as | made a small laughter while Andrew angrily walked towards 
Mark. Emilia tried her best to not laugh and maintain her calm demeanor. 


“So what brings you here, Lumina?” 

“Idiot! Add a ‘Miss’ before her name! Can't you see she’s a noble!” 

“Nope~ Don't see it, we’re gonna be schoolmates anyway.” 

As | listened to their bickering, | placed a finger on my chin and asked them. 


“Schoolmates? Does that mean that like Emilia, the two of you also working students? 
What are your ages?” 


“Andrew’s is 13 years old while I’m 10.” 


“Hee, only 3 years older than us.” 
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Andrew gave up trying to correct the way Mark speaks to me and heaved a really 
heavy sigh. 


“So, do you need anything from us, Miss Lumina?” 
| shook my head to Andrew’s question. 
“School starts 3 days from now, so I’m only here to explore the school grounds.” 


“Since, you've come here. Why don't you spend time with us here? Itd be nice if some 
girls were here.” 


“What are you saying! ?” 

“Sure, I’m not in a hurry anyway.” 
“That’s okay?” 

“Yes.” 


The four of us then spent the day together. We talked about lots of trivial things 
together, like what school was like, how they became working students and where 
they came from. During lunch, Emilia went back to the canteen and brought me some 
food while Andrew and Mark opened a basket they took from the back. 


They were talk to me while they their worked. | also practiced magic, they didn’t seem 
surprised though. | left them when the sky started to dim and the sun glowed orange. | 
bid my farewell and headed back to the dorm along with Emilia. 
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Chapter 7 


| spent the 3 days before the start of the classes together with Emilia, Andrew and 
Mark. It’s cause | didn’t have anything else to besides that. Reading in my room was 
lonely and according to Emilia, the library was still prohibited. She said that it'll open 
officially once the school starts. Also, whenever | eat in the canteen, Emilia would 
refrain from eating with me cause she was a servant. But for lunch where it was only 
me, Andrew and Mark, she would eat together me. It seems she’s really fussy about 
my image to others. 


During those times, | discovered a lot about them. Like how Andrew and Mark grew 
up from the same village. Mark told me that the reason why he enrolled to Farlingstad 
Magic Academy was because of Andrew. | wanted to ask him why, but when | saw 
the sparkles on his eyes during that time greatly discouraged me. It felt like the 
answers he would tell me wouldn't fit a day. 


For Emilia, | discovered that she grew up from in an orphanage. She was told by the 
people who ran the orphanage to go to a school because she was really talented and 
smart. Since she was like me, a seven year old kid, the people in the orphanage took 
care of all the papers and procedures necessary to enroll to a school. All she did was 
to take an exam and was tested for any magical talent. Although her knowledge was 
great, it seems that her magical talent was even lesser than mine. So she was placed 
in the general studies. 


Andrew then supplemented me that the person who tested me at the gate was in fact, 
the Principal of this school. When | heard what he said, my thoughts about this place 
being the game world were blown away. It’s because in the game, the principal of the 
school wore expensive robes and was quite young. The two were very different to one 
another. 


Today, | along with Emilia was walking down a covered path leading to the great hall. 
Similar to the first day, | was woken up really early and because of that, the pathway 
was empty. When we arrived to the great hall, | was awed by the scene that was 
burned into my eyes. 


The place was really vast and various banners hung on the walls of the hall. The seats 
numbered by the thousands and were arranged in a semicircular formation that slowly 
rose up a step higher the farther. On top of the stage were hundreds of luxurious 
seats were line, hung the four banners of the great families, which was kinda 
expected. 


The place we chose was the most inconspicuous spot, a pair of seats at the back of 
the top right corner of the hall. Since we didn’t have anything else to do, | started 
chatting with Emilia. By the way, she was wearing the same clothes as me making me 
feel a bit closer to her. The only difference between our clothes was the lack of the 
clover design though. 


“Nee, Emilia, are you curious of what they'll teach us?” 
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“I'd be lying if | say that | wasn't.” 
“Then, can you tell me what you expect?” 
“Hmm... | think they'll teach us how to read and write.” 


Hearing her answer, | then remembered how seven year old kids were taught in my 
memories. They would only be taught about the basics of writing, reading and math. | 
became worried what | would do if | were to spend my time like that. 


“Then... during the afternoon? Do you have any idea what our schedule will be?” 


“| think we'll be free to do anything in afternoon. Since we don't have any classes for 
magic unlike the elites.” 


| breathed a sigh of relief the moment she told me that. Emilia then knitted her 
eyebrows and faced me with a worried expression. 


“Umm... is there something wrong. Miss Lumina?” 
“N-nothing... nothing’s wrong. | was just thinking of something.” 


| became flustered by her question and panicked while | moved my hands in an 
attempt to hide my face. 


“... something?” 
“| was just thinking if it'd be good if the afternoon was free and all.” 


“Do you have any plans in the afternoon? | think Mark and Andrew won't be in the 
stables at that time, Miss Lumina. Since they’re older, | think they'll finish their lessons 
late in the afternoon.” 


“Ahh, well, | was thinking of something else.” 
“Something else?” 


Emilia tilted her head to the side as she asked me that question. It seemed that my 
habit of tilting my head infected her. 


“Well, since the library will be open after this, wouldn't it be great if we’d read some 
books there?” 


When she heard my answer, she became crestfallen and depressed. | wondered why 
she became like that and when | was about to ask her what was wrong, | heard her 
mutter something in a muffled voice. 


“Umm... the classes haven't started... so | don’t know how to read.” 


| became surprised by her and grabbed her soft cheeks with my hands. | then made 
her look at me in the eyes and with a big smile, | told, “Is that all? Don’t worry, I'll 
teach you!” 


Her eyes widened at my words while her small mouth opened and closed at a very 
fast rate. Seeing this, | quickly supplemented what | said. 
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“You have no right to refuse. Since you're the servant assigned to me by the school. 
You'll have to spend your time following me right? And wouldn't it be boring not doing 
anything while | read books?” 


“Then, there’s nothing wrong with me teaching you!” 


(I'll also use this chance to review everything from Math to Algebra, Basic Science to 
Physics and others ways to use magic. Itd be bad if | become stupid because the 
lessons I’m gonna receive was on the same level as kindergartner. ) 


We continued to talk for a while and without us knowing, students started to gather in 
the great hall. The way how we were separated was quite clear though. Students that 
wore the uniform for the Elite Magic Students sat near the front along with their 
respective groups. While we the students of the general studies were seated at the 
back. 


| became amused at the scene and started staring at them. It was right then that | 
discovered a familiar-looking witch’s hat following a boy that felt as if | had seen him 
somewhere. Narrowing my eyes, | focused on them and found out that the person 
with the witch’s hat was in fact, Eclara. She was the one who taught me magic two 
years ago. 


“Isn't she supposed to be travelling to search for a master?” 


| muttered under my breath. | then switched my focus towards the seven year old boy 
who Eclara was following. | concluded the he must’ve been the master she had been 
searching for. He had blond hair with fiery red eyes. On his uniform were red stripes. 
Since he looked familiar, | tried my best to remember him but failed. 


Moments later, three more people walked inside. Each of them were respectively 
followed by their own servants. What's more all of them looked to be around seven 
years old. | then thought that maybe this gathering were only for those new students 
like me. 


The six of them walked in pairs and each pair wore the same colored stripes. Not one 
pair of people had the same colored stripes as the other pairs. 


Though it bothered me why they seemed familiar, | tried to remember what the people 
in the game looked like. But because the last time | played that game was seven 
years ago, back when | was still alive in my previous life, my memories where quite 
hazy. | think | might remember them if | heard their name, but because they were part 
of the elites, our paths may never cross. 


After 30 minutes had passed, the entire great hall was filled to the brim with students. 
A loud noise suddenly erupted stopping the whispers and murmurs of the students. In 
that moment, a group of people who wore expensive robes, dresses, gowns, and 
suits walked along the stage and sat on the chairs. 


The person who was last to arrive walked towards the podium at the center of the 
stage. 
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He was the very same person who | met the gate, but unlike then, he was wearing a 
very expensive looking robe that had intricate designs. It was even laced with gold and 
silver along its edges. 


Once he arrived at the podium, he moved his gaze throughout the stadium and with a 
deep breath, he started his speech. 


“Young students from the various parts of the kingdom, | welcome you here to the 
Farlingstad Magic Academy...” 


| felt that this speech was gonna be a really long and boring one, so | told Emilia to 
wake me up once it was done. And she accepted my request with a wry smile on her 
face. 
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Chapter 8 


“Miss Lumina, Please wake up... the ceremony’s over.” 


| felt somebody shaking my body. Feeling a bit angry, | opened my eyes and saw 
Emilia looking at me with a worried face. Remembering that it was me who asked her 
to wake me up, | started rubbing my eyes. 


“Is it over?” 
“Yes.” 

| covered my mouth while making a small yawn. 
“What’s next?” 


As | was asking her, | surveyed the surrounding and found that we were the last ones 
in the great hall. 


“We need to hurry up or else we'll be left behind! They’ve already started the tour.” 
“Really? Let’s go then!” 


| quickly stood up from my seat and walked towards the exit. Emilia also followed me. 
She was emitting quite an anxious atmosphere. 


(Well, | guess it was my fault for sleeping. | probably need to apologize to her later.) 
| entertained that thought while | slowly hastened my steps. 


A few minutes later, we managed to catch up to a line of students. While breathing 
hard, | glanced towards Emilia and found her squatting on the floor. | made a wry 
smile and reached my hand out to her. She made a slight pouting face as she 
accepted my help. 


“It was your fault to begin with.” 


Although her voice was quite faint, | still managed to hear what she said. Since | 
couldn't refute her, | made a dry laugh in response. 


The tour finished and right now, we were heading back towards the dormitory. 


“Though we still couldnt use most of them, arent the facilities quite large and 
expensive?” 


| spoke to Emilia who was walking besides me with a tinge of jealousy. After seeing all 
those things, who wouldn't? 


At the beginning of our tour, | was quite happy cause the facilities where we, the 
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general studies students had access to, were quite luxurious. First was the giant 
library that contained more than 10,000 books and had a very soothing and calming 
environment. Next was the classy school park in the middle located at the back of the 
school. Lastly was the open café which had lots of sweets on the menu. 


On the second part of our tour, my mood started rolling down a steep slope. The 
extravagance of the elites was really over the top. First was the field located at the 
center of the school. It was placed which was solely made for practicing offensive 
magic. 


Next was the Great Magic Hall which was the entire right wing of the school. Though 
we were barred to even tour inside, | managed to catch some glimpses and found out 
that it was just another café. It had a more classy and luxurious atmosphere than the 
café we could enter. 


| bet the cakes and biscuits there are really delicious. | even saw a four layered 
chocolate from the window! There wasn't any wedding that was held, but they still had 
that! | became overcome with jealousy the moment | saw that cake. 


As | reminisced what had happened on the tour, | started to frown. Emilia felt my 
mood becoming worse, started panicking. 


“| think those things were just right for them. They are elites and can use more power 
magic than us.” 


“So it comes down to talent, huh... Then, let’s try beating them in academics Emilia!” 


| clenched my fist hard and faced Emilia. She stopped walking and her expression 
was frozen solid. | became a bit mischievous and poked one of her cheeks. She 
quickly backed away from me when my finger was about to touch her cheek and with 
a nervous expression she said, “Won't we get scolded if we do better than them?” 


The frown on my face became deeper. 

“It'd be the opposite. They’d praise us instead if we do well.” 

“Eh? Why?” 

Question marks started floating on top of Emilia when she heard my answer. 


“Were students, so it’s our duty to study and if we're really good at studying, then our 
results would become excellent.” 


“Really?” 


“Yep, really, so come to my room later tonight and bring 30 sheets of paper, a feather 
pen, and some ink.” 


She suddenly became pale and asked me, “That many sheets? Why?” 


“Cause | won't be teaching you one subject. Other than reading and writing, I'll also 
teach you Math and science! We're gonna do this every afternoon till night starting 
today!” 


“Eh?” 
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“Our goal for now is to make those elites regret not sharing any of their chocolate 
cake to us!” 


“Eh?” 
| then grabbed Emilia’s hands and hastily headed back towards the dormitory. 


That night, | drilled the basics of writing, reading and some math into her. Though she 
managed to learn quite fast, her head started hurting when | introduced mathematics 
to her. So | gave up on teaching her science. 


Even though | slept quite late last night, | still managed to wake up early. | ate my 
breakfast and along with Emilia, we groggily walked towards our classroom. Though 
we werent classmates since the population of us general studies student’s wasn't that 
high, the building where our classes would be held was the same. 


According to her, the number of students who were enrolled in the magic classes was 
roughly 2,300 while those who were enrolled in the general studies were 800. 
Furthermore, the 2,300 magic students were divided into four groups. Each student 
either belonged to red, blue, yellow, and green. Unlike us general studies which didn't 
have any groups. In fact, we don't even have a leader. 


We arrived at the school building and separated near the stairways. Since | was a 
noble, my classroom was on the second floor while Emilia’s was on the first floor. 


| opened the door of my classroom and was shocked to see that it was quite classy. 
The wooden chairs had a cushion and the desk was quite wide for a single student. 
The deep blue curtain that covered the windows to the paintings that hung on the walls 
made me doubt if this really was a place where first graders like me should learn. 


While | was still a bit nervous, | entered the classroom and chose the seat farthest 
from the blackboard. Since Emilia was from a different class, | opened the bag | 
carried and took out some sheets of paper and started writing on it using a feather 
pen. 


| was writing all the things that were related to science that | could remember. Starting 
from the basics of the four states of matter to elementary physics. 


| continued writing and before | knew it, the classroom was already filled and the 
teacher had already entered. The number of students inside was 40, including me. 
The teacher looked quite dull and old which made me lose interest, but because he 
was the one in-charge, | still listened to him. 


He had us do some introductions to one another. One by one, the students gave their 
names and expectations to the teacher. When it was finally my turn, | stood up from 
my chair and made a slight bow. 


“Good morning classmates, my name is Lumina Chis Chem. The only daughter of a 
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low ranking noble, it’s a pleasure to meet you.” 


When | finished my introductions, | returned to my seat. The entire classroom became 
abuzz with mutters and whispers. 


“How long has she been there?” 

“| didn't notice her at all!” 

“She’s quite beautiful, why didn’t | see her during breakfasts?” 
| became slightly depressed when | heard their whispers. 


(Is my presence that thin? | was the first one to arrive! Why didn’t any of them notice 
me?) 


The teacher clapped his hands to gather our attention and said that he was gonna 
begin the class. Since | already knew what he was gonna teach, | restarted what | 
was writing and stopped listening to him. 


Sometimes, he would make me recite the numbers, the alphabets or had me read a 
book in front of my classmates to serve as a lesson for not listening to him. But 
because | already knew all of those things, | was able to answer him fluently and 
without me knowing it, our morning classes were finished. 
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Chapter 9 


| walked out of the classroom feeling a bit lonely. The children around my age were 
walking around in a group talking about what they were gonna play and where they 
were gonna go. 


“ Haa~” 


Breathing out a sigh as | went down the stairs, | found Emilia standing in line along 
with some other students. The moment | was about to call out to her, she bowed very 
deeply to me. 


(Ahh, right, she’s my servant who was assigned to me... yosh, let’s follow it up!) 


| then walked towards her in the most dignified and elegant manner | could do. Since 
she was my servant, | continued walking towards the door without looking towards 
her. Because | felt sure that she would follow me, | continued to walk until | reached a 
place where there were no people around. | looked around for a bit and when | was 
sure that there was only me and Emilia, | breathed a sigh of relief. 


“That was tough...” 

“You surprised me, Miss Lumina. You were like royalty back there.” 
Emilia had a very big smile as she complimented me. 

“Stop it... you're embarrassing me.” 

She made a small laugh when she saw me becoming red. 

“So are we gonna go to the library?” 

“Yup! We need to be really smart!” 

| clenched my fist and raised it high. 


“... but is it really necessary? If you wanted some chocolate cake, you could’ve just 
asked me to buy or make you one.” 


“That’s a good idea! Before we head on to the library, lets have lunch and have that 
as a dessert.” 


“So we're still going?” 


She made a face as if she’s given up and followed me as | headed to the canteen. 
E 


After our lunch, we went to the giant library. Once we've entered, | was awed by the 
splendor and sheer number of books that were on the shelves. In my eyes, the 
shelves were at least 4 meters high and 10 meters wide. They formed hundreds of 
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rows and columns and seemed to be endless. My gaze went towards the wall and | 
discovered that even the walls were made into shelves. 


“Wow... Seeing it, this close really makes you... wow.” 


If | were seeing myself, I’m pretty sure that the expression | had was one that had 
both shock and awe. 


“That’s true...” 
“... then, shall we go?” 


“Yes. 


| walked towards the library custodian and asked her if were able to borrow some 
books about Literature, Mathematics, Science and Magic. 


“Literature and Mathematics are on the second floor, it's near the edge of the south 
wing.” 


“What about Magic textbooks?” 


The custodian frowned and said, “You're just a general studies student. What use is 
there for you to read about magic?” 


When | heard her say that, my frustrations swelled up a bit. | then thought that maybe 
she was only stating the rules, so | controlled my anger and became calm. 


“What about Scientific books?” 


The custodian knitted her brows and asked me what scientific books were in a 
confused tone. When | was about to answer her, my petty grudge about being barred 
from reading magic textbooks stopped me. 


“... nevermind, we'll just go with Literature and Mathematics.” 


| walked away from the custodian along with Emilia. We continued walking for about 
15 minutes and finally arrived at the south wing. 


|, along with Emilia, started searching for books that were related to the things | was 
gonna thought her. | managed to secure about six books while she only had two 
books. | then started teaching her where we had left off last night. She had already 
memorized most of the alphabets we used, all that was left for her was to teach her 
how to read and write. 


“| think it’s a good time for some tea.” 
While | was holding a book in front of Emilia, | spoke some of my thoughts to her. 
“,.. what would you like, Miss Lumina? Black tea or Darjeeling?” 


“Hmmm... ld like some Darjeeling.” 
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“Understood.” 

Emilia stopped moving her hands and stood up. 

“Can we have tea here?” 

“| don't really know. Should we ask for permission from the custodian?” 

| pondered for a moment and closed my book before | stood up. 

“Lets have some tea elsewhere, we might damage the books here.” 

“Ahh, then where’d be good?” 

| crossed my arms and closed my eyes as | started thinking of a good place. 
“How about the school park?” 

“Understood.” 


We returned the books back to their shelves and exited the library. We headed 
towards the dormitory before going to the park. 


Once we had arrived, there were a lot of people in the surrounding so it took a while 
before we could find a spot. When we finally found a place, | used earth magic to 
make a table and two chairs. Emilia then placed a tablecloth on top of it and started 
arranging the tea set. She then meekly asked me to fill the teapot with warm water. 
Once the preparations were done, | sat on one of the chairs and started drinking 
some Darjeeling. 


| noticed Emilia was being a bit restless, so | asked her why. 

“Ummm... what’s ‘Science’?” 

“Ahh... from earlier? Well...” 

| started judging what explanation would be easy to understand. 

“Umm... it’s a field that studies on the things that happened around us. (I think)” 
“| don't get it.” 

Emilia grimaced as she tried to digest what | had said. 

“Well, it’s this...” 


| used magic to fill one of the cups with water and added ice cubes to it. | waited for 
awhile and when droplets started forming on its side, | told her that science studies 
why those water droplets form. 


“Isn't it just sweating because the outside is hot while its inside is cold?” 
“Umm.. not exactly... let me teach you the basics of science then.” 


| took out some of the papers | wrote while on class and showed it to her. | told her 
about the 3 states of matter, what matter was and where it came from. Of course, all 
of this came from the things | remembered. 
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“Uhh... solids, liquid, and gasses? These are basics? How come such a branch of 
knowledge isn't famous.” 


My cheeks cramped a bit when she questioned me. 

“Umm... this isn’t famous cause magic exists.” 

“Why?” 

| took a mont blanc from the basket and ate it. 

“Well, it's cause it goes against the teachings of magic.” 

“Then it’s blasphemy! ?” 

Emilia’s face became pale and cold sweat started falling from her forehead. 
“No!” 

“Then, what do you mean by going against the teachings of magic?” 
“Umm... let’s use this then. Try telling me how the world was formed?” 
She made a skeptical face before she started. 

“Isn't it obvious? It’s cause god created it.” 


“But according to science it isn’t. You see, it’s like this. There are lots of theories that 
pertains to the creation of the universe and the most famous of them is the big bang.” 


“Big Bang?” 


“Un... It’s kinda complex and have lots of explanation, don’t worry lIl teach you why 
for now, settle for this cup with ice cubes.” 


Since those things were advance and skipped a lot of steps, | stopped that topic and 
directed her focus to the cup. 


“In science’s point of view, the reason why the cup forms droplets is because the air 
contains water.” 


“Water?” 


“Water vapor to be exact, remember how steam rises up from tea when it’s still hot. 
That steam is water vapor.” 


“Ahh, then if water vapor is cooled down, it turns back into water?” 
“Yes.” 


| continued explaining to her about the basics of science as we had our tea. When | 
noticed that the color of the sky was now orange, | stood up from my seat and told 
Emilia that it was getting late. She quickly cleaned the table and placed all the utensils 
back into her luggage. 


Our days continued to pass like this and before we knew it, 3 years had already 
passed. 
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Chapter 10 


Today was the very first day l'Il have as a third grader. It has been three years ever 
since | was enrolled in this school. And in that respect, | also haven't come back home 
for three years. It’s because summer break and winter break doesn't exist in this 
school. And, as a result, | became really homesick. 


Who wouldn't? The days I’ve spent here have been really repetitious. Wake up early in 
the morning, eat breakfast, go to school. In the afternoon, ld tutor Emilia about 
science, literature, and mathematics. l’d also have afternoon tea with her. 


In weekends, | would go to the stables and kill my time with Andrew and Mark, but 
because they’re quite busy tending to their horses. We couldn't talk that much. There 
was once a day | wanted to teach me how to ride a horse and they said, “You need to 
be at least 13 years old before you're allowed to ride one.” 


If | wasn't a reincarnated person, | would sure become angry and say irrational words 
to him. 


There’s also lots of school activities that happen annually, but because ‘we were still 
too young’, we weren't allowed to participate. 


But now it’s different. Why? It’s because | was not a third grader! This is the grade 
where we children are now able to participate in activities! Because of that, | couldn't 
hide my smile as | changed into my uniform. 


Knock* Knock* 
“It’s open!” 


| heard a knock at the door and | replied to it as soon as had | finished brushing my 
hair. 


“Excuse me.” 


Turning my head around, | found Emilia who had grown quite tall, like me. Back when 
we were still first graders, we had almost the same height. But now, she was around 
5 cm taller than me who was only 135 cm. But I’m still happy whenever | look at her 
because she didn’t change her hairstyle. So she still retained her cute appearance. 


“Breakfast is ready, Miss Lumina.” 
“Thanks as always.” 


| walked towards the door and exited my room without looking back. Because there 
were many students at school, | became used to acting dignified even when it was 
only two of us. | tried telling her that | got sick of it and wanted to stop. But the sad 
look she made when | told her that crushed my heart, so | decided to continue. 


| went down the canteen and like always, | was the only one who was eating. When | 
was done, | waited for Emilia to finish cleaning up before | departed the dormitory. 
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“It’s getting quite hot huh.” 
“It’s cause Summer’s just around the corner.” 


While the two of us were talking as we headed towards the school building. | spotted 
a familiar figure approaching us from the corner of my eye. The person who was 
approaching me was my teacher in magic, Eclara. 


“Goodmorning, Miss Eclara.” 
“Goodmorning, Miss Lumina.” 


When she was finally close enough, | greeted her with a slight bow. Though my 
mother told me to never bow to those who are under me, the reason why | made a 
bow to her was because she was now higher than me. She was now a servant of an 
Elite, unlike me who is a general studies student. 


“It’s quite a surprise meeting you here” 


“I’ve been waiting for you here. Because you're now in third grade, you won't be free 
anymore in the afternoon.” 


| tilted my head in confusion to her words. 
“Why?” 


“Even though you've been in this school for three years, you had never greeted me 
once. Did you think | didn’t notice you?” 


Though her face was expressionless, her voice was enough to tell me that she was 
quite angry. 


“Well, it's cause I’ve been busy.” 
“With what? | don't think those who are enrolled in the general studies are that busy.” 


| understand where she’s coming from though. When we were still first and second 
graders, our studies would usually end in the morning and then we’d become free in 
the afternoon. Not like the Magic Course students who have to train in the afternoon. 


“I’ve been reading lots of books in the library.” 
“You've always liked reading, Miss Lumina.” 
She made a wry smile when she heard me. 


“Ahh, that’s right since it’s such a rare occasion, why don't we have tea. It’s still quite 
early.” 


“That’s true.” 


When she accepted my suggestion, | used magic to manipulate a patch of earth and 
turned it into a set of table. Emilia who had gotten used to it prepared a cloth and 
arranged the tableware. Ever since the second week when we were still in first grade, 
she started bringing an entire tea set to the school building. Because of that, she 
would usually be seen carrying a large suitcase. 
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| then sat on one of the chairs and condensed the surrounding water vapor into the 
teapot Emilia had prepared. By exciting the molecules of water inside the teapot, | 
was able to heat it up while using a lesser amount of mana. 


“Did your magic increase?” 
| shook my head to her question. 
“Then how are you able to do all those things in an instant?” 


“Well, if | have to tell you, then l’d have to spend 3 months telling you the introductions 
before going to this step.” 


The way | used magic was now quite different if | compared it to when | was still in 
first grade. While | was teaching Emilia about science, a thought floated up into my 
mind. 


Whenever | used magic to ‘make’ water and fire, | could feel my mana decrease. But 
whenever | ‘manipulated’ the wind, the mana | used was really small. With that line of 
thinking, | used magic to condense the surrounding moisture managed to gather the 
same amount of water with less mana used. 


Since then, | strictly reviewed the various states of matter and combined it with magic. 
Thanks to that, my efficiency had gone up. Before, | was only able to make 12 ice 
cubes. But now | was able to make 24 ice cubes! 


“| can't do chantless magic like you and my master, so even if you tell me. | still won't 
be able to do it.” 


| raised my eyebrows when | heard her say ‘master’. 
“That master... is it okay if you tell me who he is?” 


“His name is Pax Karmerot. Since | now have a master, | now have a surname. | 
wanted to tell you this ever since | saw you three years ago, Miss Lumina. But you 
never came.” 


(Pax Karmerot... that sounds familiar. ) 
| sipped the red tea in the cup to change the gears of my thoughts and replied to her. 
“Well, you're always in the Magic Course Building. So we couldn't really meet.” 


“There are no students in that building during the afternoon; so you could’ve come 
during that time.” 


She took one of the chocolate chip cookies that were placed on the center of the table 
when she finished telling me one way | could’ve visited her. 


“Well, there’s a reason why | don't like going near that building.” 
“Reasons?” 

“Yeah.” 

Cough* Cough* 
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Emilia who stood behind me started coughing. | quickly made eyes contact with her 
and revealed my intentions. 


(It’s okay if | don't act in front of her, right? She's known me even before | went to this 
school.) 


(But, your image as a noble may be smeared because of this.) 


(Everything will be fine, so don’t worry. Besides, why do you care so much about my 
image?) 


(For certain reasons.) 
(Haa~ Then l'II just make it as vague as possible.) 


All those thoughts were exchanged in an instant and when | removed my gaze from 
her, only one second had passed. 


“What reasons?” 

“They’re quite personal so | don't really like telling others about it.” 

“Is that so? Then | won't pry anymore.” 

“By the way, you said that you now have a surname. Can you share it with me?” 
She made a small smile as she declared a very surprising thing as she stood up. 
“My new name is now Eclara Dien Rot.” 

“Eh?” 

| became frozen on the spot the moment | heard her new name. 


“I'll take my leave now. If we spend any more time here, you may become late. Let’s 
meet again, Miss Lumina.” 


My gaze locked on to her disappearing silhouette and Emilia started cleaning the 
table. My thoughts quickly ran in full gear and | quickly remembered who Pax 
Karmerot was. 


(Isn't the things that the same as the game!!!) 
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Chapter 11 


Miss Eclara left me at the table frozen from the announcement she just made. 


(Nonono, this is just a coincidence, a coincidence... even if her name is Eclara Dien 
Rot and her master is Pax Karmerot, that doesn’t mean it’s gonna be the same as the 
game.) 


| was slowly convinced by my own thoughts. 


(Yes, that’s right. First of all, the principals are different people. If this is the same as 
the game, his age should be in the 20s. Also, there’s no sight of the protagonist here. ) 


“Phew...” 

| made a sigh of relief when | was managed to calm myself down. 
“Umm, Miss Lumina, | think we should get going” 

“Ah, that’s right.” 


| stood up from my seat, restored the place with magic and started walking to the 
general studies building. 


When | arrived, the classroom was already crowded. They were the same classmates 
| had for the past three years. And just like then, they still didn’t talk to me. There was 
a time when | tried talking to my seatmate, but she suddenly paled and started 
apologizing to me. | was pretty shocked by her behavior that | started thinking if | was 
scary. 


| quickly arrived at my seat and started writing on top of my desk. The things | wrote 
were now quite advanced if | compared it to the lessons | was receiving. My situation 
for mathematics for now was in Linear equations. While for Science, | was struggling 
to remember Newton's laws of motion. 


The morning schedule as | became a third grade student didn’t change all that much. 
Since classes start at 8 a.m. and ends at 12 noon. During these times, we only have 
two subjects that were taught to us. The first 2 hours is for Literature and History 
while the next 2 hours is dedicated to basic mathematics. Which is by the way still in 
multiplication. Who'd think that they’d struggle with multiplication this much? In my old 
world, we usually start dealing with fractions when we reached the third grade. 


Our usually free afternoon became lessons for sword fighting. The school does not 
discriminate between genders, so even girls are included in the lessons. This class 
was the exact reason why I’m quite happy to become a third grader. 


Since I’m able to use magic, | can become like those in the fantasy RPG games | 
used to play. | could become a ‘magic swordsman’. | could do stuff like reinforcing my 
body using strengthening magic, wielding a flaming sword in my hand and fighting 
against dragons. 


Doing those stuff really is both romantic and enjoyable. Though if this world is the 
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same as the game | played before | died, stuff like fighting a dragon becomes a daily 
occurrence, so | don't really want this world to become like the one in the game. My 
most advanced spell is only freezing stuff at a molecular level to make Ice cubes. So 
god, if you ever exist in this world, please have mercy and don't make this world the 
same as that. 


“Miss Lumina, please go to the board and solve the following calculations.” 


My teacher’s call stopped my line of thinking. | looked up on the board and found 20 
sets of equations. They were very simple for a person who managed to finish high 
school or college. 


“Haaa...” 


| breathed out a heavy sigh and stood up from my seat. Looking at my teacher, he 
seems to be quite confident that | couldn't solve this. | was tempted to taunt him to 
give me more difficult questions, but because it may attract attention, | didn’t do it. 


| finished writing on the blackboard in about 10 minutes and quietly went back to my 
desk with a bored look. Who wouldn't? Try solving 18+42, 15 — 6 and 10x20, for three 
years, we'll see if you won't get bored. 


“As expected, you managed to get everything correct even though these materials are 
for high school.” 


With the teacher’s announcement, my classmates started clapping their hands in 
admiration to me. As for my reaction to his announcement, closed my eyes and sighed 
quite heavily. 


(So we wont touch fractions, decimals, and division even when we're high school? I’m 
already teaching Emilia long division, who knew it'd be useless here.) 


Our morning ended and | met up with Emilia as | went down. We started going back 
to the dormitory to have lunch there. Normally, we’d only stop by there and take our 
lunch elsewhere, but because we had afternoon classes, we couldn't spend our time 
leisurely. 


“So, how was your class?” 
“Compared to what you teach me, it’s quite easy and boring.” 
A smile appeared on my face when | heard her. 


“Really? Did you know that | was given some materials that were taught to seniors to 
solve on the blackboard?” 


“That also happened to you, Miss Lumina?” 

My eyes widened in shock and | covered my mouth with my left hand. 
“So it happened to you too?” 

“Yes.” 


“To be honest, | was quite disappointed when | heard it was that they were for 
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seniors.” 

| giggled at her statement. 

“Same goes for me... It seems you're ready to receive the title of ‘a genius’, Emilia.” 
“You don't have any right to call me a genius.” 


The two of us continued to laugh until we arrived at the door of the canteen. Emilia 
quickly opened the door and started looking for a free table. When | entered the 
canteen, all sound stopped and everyone, even the seniors, focused their gaze on me. 


When | felt their gaze lock on me, my cheeks became red and my desire to stare at 
the floor welled up. | swallowed that desire and walked to Emilia who started placing 
food on a table at the farthest edge of the canteen. 


(Are you harassing? You could’ve chosen those nearby... but no~! It had to be the 
farthest! Just you wait after class; I'll teach you the wonders of pi and the 
circumference of a circle... fu fu fu) 


Acting like | didn’t mind their gazes and the silence, | arrived at where Emilia was and 
sat on the chair. | started eating. The moment the spoon entered my mouth, the 
silence that enshrouded the canteen was broken and the students started eating their 
food. | would sometimes spot some of them catching glimpses of me, but because it 
wasn't at the level as before, | paid it no heed. 


“Thanks for the food.” 
“Your welcome.” 


She started cleaning the table and pushed the trolley back to the kitchen. | stood up 
from my chair and walked towards the exit. Along the way, Emilia caught up to me and 
followed behind me without saying a word. 


“That was really mean! Why'd you have to pick the farthest table!?” 
“It’s for your own good, Miss Lumina. Hehehe...” 


The moment we exited the dormitory, | started a conversation with Emilia while we 
were walking towards the field where we would have our afternoon class. 


“Hmph... for my own good? Is embarrassing somebody like that, for my own good?” 
“Yes.” 

“Hah!? Are you sure you aren't bullying me?” 

“Nope... didn’t you feel good having everyone’s focus locked on to you?” 

“No!’?” 

Emilia laughed as | continued to protest against her. 


“Once we get older, there’ll be more of those situations, Miss Lumina. | think it’s better 
if you get used to it.” 
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“There’s no way I’d get used to that.” 
“You never know...” 


“Haaa~” 


Notes 


1. By the way, they're 10 years old now 
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Chapter 12 


“Good Morning Everyone! lm George Lancastar. I’m gonna be your teacher in sword 
fighting.” 


Yes 


It was now afternoon and |, along with all the 80 third graders, stood on the field in 
rows and columns behind our school building. Looking around, | could see the fourth, 
fifth and sixth graders sparring against one another a bit farther away. Even though, it 
wasn't the entire population of the general studies students. It was still wide enough to 
accommodate 4 grades. 


While looking around, a giant shadow suddenly covered me. | raised my face and 
found that the perpetrator was our teacher. George had a well-built body and looked 
to be around 40 something years old. He was 185 cm tall and wore a loose-fitting 
white shirt and blue pants. His hair shown a golden radiance under the sun and a big 
smile was planted on his face. 


“So you're Lumina Chis Chem.” 
“I’m surprised you know me?” 


| know that my existence is quite thin and because, of that, nobody wants to befriend 
me. The only exceptions were the times | would do something rare. Like being a bit 
late going to my classroom, the event at the canteen earlier and for some reasons | 
don't know. 


“Who doesn't!?” 
(Everybody...) 


| wanted to tell him what | was thinking, but because it would be troublesome. | 
refrained from doing it. After talking to me, George started walking until he reached 
the end of the row. He made an exaggerated nod and quickly walked back in front of 
us. 


“Everybody! Find a partner and start spar with each other.” 
“Yes!” 

| became a bit doubtful at what he said and approached him. 
“Ummm... Teacher George.” 

“Hmm? What is it?” 

“Is that really all? No lessons or other things?” 


He suddenly started laughing and with an even bigger smile he said, “Lessons? Why 
do | need to teach you lessons? All you need to do is hack, slash and hit your enemies 
with your sword.” 
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“So you're saying, that that will be the only things we'll be taught?” 
“Yep!” 

“Until graduation?” 

“Yep!” 

“Haaa~ Thanks for answering me.” 

“No problem, ask me if anything. l'Il be here, watching all of you.” 


| walked away from George and headed to Emilia. | could feel some people staring at 
me while | was walking. It felt really disgusting being stared by them like that. | think 
the reason why they were staring at me was because the clothes | wore didn't let me 
blend with the environment. 


Normally, they would ignore me because | had black hair, black eyes and was wearing 
a black uniform. | was very inconspicuous. Though there were times where | could feel 
some gazes, | would do my best to ignore it and act respectable till | would feel that 
they were gone. 


However, because the clothes | wore were a white T-shirt with red short pants, | 
really stand out amongst the crowd. Deep inside | felt really embarrassed from their 
stares. But because it would have tarnished my family name, | did my best to not mind 
them. 


“You seem tired, are you okay?” 

“I’m fine, | just can’t get used to those stares.” 

Emilia made a small laugh as she handed me a wooden sword. 

“Isn't it because of your aura?” 

“Nope! Don't think so. Normally, they’d ignore me.” 

She knitted her brows and made a very troubled expression. 

“Weren't you the one who usually ignore them?” 

“I only ignored them cause they ignored me.” 

“Uh-huh.” 

“Anyways, let’s start practicing already. Look, everybody but us have already started.” 
| moved a couple of steps away from Emilia and made a stance with my sword. 


The stance | made was the most common stance | would see in fantasy shows back 
in my previous life. Placing a foot behind one and | held my wooden sword with a tight 
grip as | face Emilia. 


“Did you practice swordsmanship when you were young, Miss Lumina?” 


“Nope, not really. | was just copying a person | once saw.” 
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“Is that so?” 


While question marks floated on top of her head. Emilia also made a stance with her 
wooden sword. The two of us stood in front of each other not saying a word. The 
wind blew around us and the shouts of our fellow classmates resounded in my ears. 
The moment a child fell down near us, it became our signal to charge. 


| raised my wooden sword high while hers was low. The moment she was within my 
range, | quickly made a shifted the angle of my attack and targeted her shoulder. It 
seemed like she had expected where | was gonna strike cause she managed to block 
it with her wooden sword. 


“Shouldn't it be me who asking if you once practiced swordsmanship, Emilia?” 
“If cooking can be called as practicing, then yes.” 

“Fufufu. ..” 

“Kukuku. ..” 


| strengthened my pushing force and the instant she was gonna resist me, | escaped 
from the stalemate. Making my wooden sword parallel to the ground, | swiftly ran 
towards her. She used her wooden sword to divert the force of my attack and 
countered me. In order for me to escape her attack, | forcefully made my body and 
managed to dodge her wooden sword by a hair's breath. 


Seeing that her counter-attack was a failure, she backed away and restored her 
stance. 


“The attack you just did was filled with resentment! ?” 

“What are you talking about?” 

“Are you using this spar as an excuse as payback for the math drills | gave you?” 
“| don't understand what you're talking about.” 


“So questioning is futile huh... then I'll also use this chance to pay you back for the 
harassment you've been giving me.” 


| tightened the grip on my wooden sword and started walking towards her naturally. 
She heightened her guard as she waited for me to be within her sword’s range. 


| suddenly dashed to her left and quickly closed our distance. Targeting her flank, | 
used the chance where she was surprised by my inconsistent speed. When she had 
recovered from her shock, she made a jumped back greatly, destroying her posture. 


“You're mine!” 
“We'll see about that!” 


The moment | thought my wooden sword was gonna connect, a blunt pain assaulted 
my hands. | became dumbfounded and paused for a while. | looked around and found 
two wooden swords lying on the ground a few steps away. 
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“So it’s a tie?” 
“Yes . ” 


Emilia fixed her posture and stood in front of me with a smile. | replied to her with a 
smile of my own. 


“I’ve never seen you exercise, Emilia. How come you're so strong and fast?” 
“Working as a servant is quite a chore you know.” 
“Is that so?” 


“Yes. What about you, Miss Lumina. How come you're so skilled with the sword? | 
haven't seen you practicing it before, much less exercising.” 


“A little imagination and tons of motivation did the trick.” 
“Is that so?” 
“Yes.” 


When we were finished with our conversation, Emilia picked up the wooden swords 
and handed one to me. 


“Then wanna to go at it again?” 

“If that’s what you want.” 

“Then let’s continue doing this till we’re dead tired! | had fun in the last round.” 
“I understand, Miss Lumina.” 


We continued fighting each other till our teacher, George, told us that class had 
ended. 
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Chapter 13 


My name is Emilia Darion. I’m an orphaned child who enrolled into Farlingstad Magic 
Academy as a working student a few months back. The reason why we, working 
students, enrolled earlier was for training. 


A week before school would start. | was told by the dormitory head that the person | 
was gonna serve till graduation was gonna arrive today. So | was excused from most 
of my duties and waited for that person in front of the dormitory. 


As | waited for her, | started to recall the various experiences | had seen and heard 
from my colleagues. According to them, serving nobles were really hard and 
troublesome. They would often request for things that were very troublesome to fulfill 
and were too lazy to even dress themselves. As a result, | was really nervous as | 
waited. 


From noon till late afternoon. | waited for that person to arrive and when | saw the 
carriage which was exclusive to our school approaching the dormitory. | quickly stood 
in attention. 


The carriage stopped in front of me and the driver got off from his seat. He opened 
the door and revealed a very lovely girl sleeping in peace. She had a very long and 
silky black hair that reached up to her waist. Her pale white skin looked very soft to 
the point where even I, a girl like her, would blush if | touched her. And her black frilly 
dress with a blue rose brooch greatly gave her an appearance of a doll. 


While | was entranced by her appearance, the driver approached her and shook her 
slightly. 


Gulped* 


When the girl opened her eyes and moved her mouth, | swallowed my saliva and 
stopped breathing the moment she casted her gaze to me. After the driver helped her 
from the carriage, | walked closer to her and gave her my deepest bow. 


“Its a pleasure to meet you, Miss Lumina Chis Chem. My name is Emilia Darion, | 
shall serve as your guide for the remainder of the day.” 


After | introduced myself to her, | then guided her towards the room. As we walked 
along the hallway, | was caught in a huge battle against my desire hug her and the 
rules a servant must follow. When the battle was about to reach its climax, Miss 
Lumina asked me a question out of nowhere. 


“Um, can | ask a question... Miss Darion’?” 


The question was so sudden that | became very flustered. Because | didn’t want her 
to see my red face, | continued walking and answered her question without facing her. 


“Emilia is fine.” 


| was able to squeeze those words out from my mouth which was an achievement 
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because | was too nervous to give her a proper reply. 
“Then... Emilia, how old are you? | kinda feel that you’re not that much older than me.” 
“That’s correct; my actual age is 7 years old.” 


| became puzzled why she was asking my age but answered her regardless of my 
worries. My memory past this point became really hazy, so | couldn't remember what 
happened after | told her my age. 


When | woke up from my daze, | found myself standing in front of her door pushing a 
trolley filled with food. | paced around the hallway thinking if it would be okay for me to 
open the door or would it be too rude for me to even think of opening the door. When | 
had resolved myself to open the door. | found out that she had already finished 
arranging her things and that a considerable amount of time had passed. 


| became depressed at that point. 


Since she seemed to be a very influential person, | carefully placed each dish, plate, 
and utensil on the table. | walked back a few steps away from the table to give her 
room as she ate. 


When she started eating the food, | was yet again entranced by the grace and 
manners she showed as food entered into her small mouth. | woke up from my daze 
when | noticed that the food on her table was gone. | quickly arranged the dishes and 
left her room. 


| was really embarrassed when | realized that | was staring at her as she ate her 
food. 


| woke up extra early to help her get used to living in the school. Because she was a 
person who was worthy to be respected by many, | wanted to serve her with my 
utmost dedication. 


However, the moment | entered her room, | discovered that she was already awake 
and was already dressed greatly shocked me. 


“Good morning, Emilia.” 
| realized that | had again been too overconfident. 


(Of course she’s able to dress herself. Unlike other nobles, she must be a special 
existence. ) 


“Is something wrong?” 
My mind became blank the moment she questioned me. 
“Ummm... Emilia, are you troubled by something?” 


| continued to think if it was okay for me to say what | was thinking. So | continued to 
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stare at her beautiful black eyes for seconds to minutes until | concluded to tell her. 


. | feel like you dont need a servant, Miss Lumina. You're able to do almost 
everything by yourself even without me. | was supposed to be your personal maid 
throughout your stay here.” 


“Ahh, is that so? It’s true that | don’t need a servant for doing those things, but!” 
“But?” 

“What | do need is a friend. Would it be okay if we become friends?” 

My eyes opened wide and my jaw slackened from her request. 


“B-but... our social classes are different... you're a noble and I’m a commoner, there’s 
no way we could be friends.” 


“Really? | became friends with the carriage driver from yesterday. So | think we can.” 
“B-b-but...” 


“No buts! Our ages aren't even that different and besides we're schoolmates. So, us 
becoming friends is normal, besides...” 


“Besides?” 


She suddenly grabbed my hands letting me feel the softness and warmth of her 
palms. 


“I’m from a low ranking noble house and don't have any friends who’re near my age 
back home. I'd really be happy if we become one though.” 


(It seems like what they said about nobles requesting things that were hard to do was 
real... but she’s from a low ranking noble house? No, I’m sure she’s lying. She’s just 
saying those things to make me accept her unreasonable request. However, becoming 
her friend is really a bad thing...) 


| could feel my face becoming hot and my mouth loosening. So | quickly casted my 
gaze down and uttered, ‘Yes’. 


“Really!? Thanks! Emilia.” 


“| should be the one who's thanking you, Miss Lumina.” 


From then on, | decided to become her support. | would do everything in my power to 
stop anybody who would try to approach her or fool her. 


During the first day of class, she emitted an astounding amount of pressure to her 
surroundings. | noticed that everyone around me had stopped breathing. Some were 
sweating profusely while other had almost fainted. 


It seems that | was the only one who was affected by her pressure, so | followed her. 
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(You really are worthy to be served by many.) 


| followed her with a big smile on my face as we left the scene where time had stood 
still. 


In the afternoon, the two of us went to the library. | thought we were gonna research 
some things, but it turned out that she was gonna teach me. Though | felt unworthy to 
be taught by her, because it would be rude to refuse her good intentions. | reluctantly 
accepted. 


The way she taught me things was really easy. So easy, that | didn’t expect to have 
learned the things which were taught in high school in the span of three years. 


| tried asking one of my friends in class if she knew how to add and subtract. She only 
tilted her head and asked me if that was edible. 


A teacher even tried to embarrass me by giving me problems that were only given in 
high school. But when | solved it in front of him, his eyes became wide along with my 
classmates. 


(Did you know, that there’s an even harder question than that? Also, if that’s what’s 
taught in high school, why doesn't it use decimals and fractions?) 


When | met up with Miss Lumina and talked about what happened today, we started 
laughing at how easy the questions were. She even made plans to teach me more. 


(Just how much does she know?) 


When we had arrived at the canteen, | specifically chose the farthest table to let her 
majesty be seen by the entire dormitory. And as | expected, those who she doesn't 
know or care were subjected to a very heavy pressure. 


The noise inside the canteen stopped. People stood frozen to their seats and from 
where they stood. All eyes were focused on her. And not one was brave enough to 
even approach her. 


(You really are fit to become the leader/queen of the general studies students, Miss 
Lumina. There were some seniors mixed in, but even they were nothing when 
subjected to your presence.) 


| then started to make plans to turn the entire general studies divisions come under 
her rule. When she asked me if | was bullying her, | made a small laugh and resolved 
her misunderstandings. | even told her to get used to having people gaze at her. 
Because once we reached sixth grade she'll become the object of admiration by the 
general us. 


After our afternoon classes, | told Miss Lumina that | won't be able to study in her 
room. She made a disappointed face and uttered, “Then lII give you a harder lesson 
tomorrow”. 


(There are things harder than long division!?) 


Once the year had ended and we became fourth grade students. It seemed like all the 
students from first to sixth grade had become her followers without her knowing. 
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Chapter 14 


Right now, | stood before Emilia with my arms crossed. It was after sword fighting 
practice and my classmates were heading back to the dorms one-by-one. The only 
thing that was odd was their actions before they left. Most, if not all of they bowed to 
me before they left. 


| first thought if this was a new form of harassment But, Emilia told me that it was just 
their way of showing respect to me. | accepted her explanation and was a bit happy 
because the results of my acting were now showing itself. Though I’m still lonely 
cause | wasn't able to make any friends in my classroom, but being respected isn’t 
that bad. 


Anyway, back to my epic standoff against Emilia. 
“Emilia, do you know why we're not going back to the dorms?” 


| used an arrogant tone when | spoke to her this time because there were still some 
students that were walking around us. 


“No.” 


“Before | tell you why, enumerate to me the things that happened when we were still 
third grade students.” 


“Yes.” 
Emilia breathes out a sigh before she started enumerating the events. 


“First you met with you former magic teacher on the first day. Next we both went to 
our respective classes. After that, we went to the canteen and ate lunch there. We 
then had our first class in sword fighting. By the next days and the days following that, 
our days continued to repeat and you hadn't met with you magic teacher since the first 
day.” 


| scowled the moment | heard the word ‘repeat’. 

“Then do you know what’s missing?” 

“The activities we should’ve been able to participate once we've reached third grade.” 
“Do you know why we couldn't participate?” 

“Its cause all of us, general students, can’t use the magic beyond basic spells.” 


| manipulated the wind around us to make our hair and clothes sway. Because of this, 
| felt that the atmosphere we had looked really epic. 


“We're now fourth grade student’s right? How long has it been since we advanced a 
grade?” 


“Around two months, have passed.” 
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“| see. Then, I'll return the question | asked you. Emilia, do you know why we aren't 
returning back to the dorms?” 


“aa No.” 


A smile floated on my face. | quickly manipulated the air around me and created a 
fireball, a water ball, a wind ball, a ball of light, and a lump of floating rock. 


“Let me tell you then. As you know, these are the five basic elements of magic, 
correct?” 


“Yes.” 


“What if | tell you that I’m planning on making a sixth element. And this element will be 
available to us, the general students.” 


Her eyes became wide at my declaration. It’s understandable why though. My idea 
was basically an impossible feat to achieve. However, because | had all the time | 
have in this school. | had nothing better to do than this. 


“T-that's—" 


“Impossible? Of course | know, but what else can we do? Study? Practice our sword 
fighting skills? We've already been doing those for four years already! I’ve reached 
the limit of my patience! | want to do something else for a change!” 


| screamed out to the top of my lungs at Emilia. 
“Since we have the time, why don't we do an impossible research to kill our time?” 


“Of course | have a lead on how to do this. | got this plausible idea before | went to 
bed last night.” 


Though | call it an idea, what I’m actually doing is recreating. Last night, after my usual 
routine, | suddenly remembered a show | watched in my previous life. | tried 
remembering what the title was, but the most | could remember was Lyrical 
something. However, it’s title wasn't the thing that was important. What was important 
was the skill the protagonist used. 


| gathered the mana in the air and released it on her enemy. | think she called it 
breaker something. Well, anyway, in this world, all things had mana. If everything had 
mana, then it’s plausible to do what she did. 


“An idea? Would it be alright if you tell me?” 

“Mmm... it’s kinda hard to explain it without showing it to you.” 
“Have you done it before?” 

“Nope, this will be my first time.” 


Emilia’s face looked very amazed and it seemed like she wanted to say something to 
me but opted not to. 
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| extended my hand in front of me and had my palm facing the sky. | heightened my 
concentrations and senses without closing my eyes. Then, almost immediately, | felt a 
very dense mist around me. 


(This must be the so-called ‘mana’.) 


| imagined that there was a force that sucks in the mana surrounding me. The mana 
started congregating on top of my palm and formed a floating ball that emitted a pale 
blue light. Though it felt quite anti-climactic as to how easy turning this ‘impossible’ 
thing into something possible. Nevertheless, | still felt quite satisfied successfully 
creating this phenomenon. 


“There! Do you see it!?” 

“...? See what?” 

Emilia tilted her head to the side and asked me. 

“That’s strange... right now, I’m seeing a floating ball on top of my hand...” 
“Eh? ... wait a minute.” 

She walked closer to me and closed her eyes. 


“Hmmm... | can feel a that there’s a lot of mana on top of your hand... is that what 
you're seeing?” 


“Yes! But it’s kinda strange. Why can't you see it?” 

“| don’t know.” 

| diffused the ball of mana from my palm and crossed my arms. | then started thinking. 
“Why don’t you copy what | did.” 

“What you did?” 

“Nn!” 


“Even if you say that... | didn’t even understand a thing you just did and besides that, | 
can't even do chantless magic.” 


An idea then floated on my mind. | placed my hand on top of her shoulders and looked 
into her eyes. 


“Do you remember the first time you were taught magic?” 


“Then try doing that. Don’t worry, I'll facilitate your training.” 
“Okay.” 


We walked to a nearby tree and sat there. Emilia then closed her eyes while 
extending her arm. 


“Keep calm... take a deep breath then exhale... breath in, breath out, breathe in, 
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breath out.” 
(It feels like I’m teaching her how to give birth... weird.) 
“Heighten your senses and concentrate.... Do you feel anything?” 


... no answer. | was tempted to pester her, but when | saw a blue aura covering her 
body, | quieted down. A few moments later, she suddenly opened her mouth. 


“Grant the power to me!” 
(Is that the incantation? Why does it sound like she’s ordering someone?) 


After she was finished speaking, the mana around her was suddenly sucked into her 
body. She relaxed her outreached hand. Soon after, 3 balls that emitted a blue light 
floated around her. 


“You did it! You did it!” 


| couldn't contain my joy, so | jumped into her, breaking her concentration and 
dispersing the balls of mana. 


“a. ouch~” 
“You did it! You did it! This proves that anyone can do this!” 
“Ahhh... yes.” 


Because she was a bit taller than me, | targeted her chest and rubbed my cheek on it. 
It felt really soft. 


“Huh! ?” 
| quickly raised my head and placed my palms on her chest. 
“W-wait! Where are you touching!” 


| could feel a soft sensation on my hand. Rubbing it, squeezing it, and feeling it the 
sensation that | currently felt was none other than breast! 


“No way!” 

“S-stop that~” 

“We're still tenyears old and why do you have breast already!” 
“Y... you're... asking me why? Ahh!” 


| felt really envious of the feeling that was on my palms. Because | was a girl in this 
world, | ‘kinda’ wanted to have these things too. But because | was still tenyears old, | 
patiently waited for the time they would start to bud. 


“This is really unfair! What'd you do to accelerate it growth!? Did you drink 
something?” 
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“| didn't do anything!” 
“You could become really popular with the boy—* 


It was then that | suddenly realized what | was doing and why | felt envious. | groped 
her breast once more to confirm the feelings that were welling up inside me. | didn't 
feel horny from it, instead | felt a sense of defeat from it. 


| stood up and looked towards the sky with empty eyes. 


(That’s right... I’m a girl in this world. So it isn’t strange if | wasn’t turned on by that.... 
But why did | even wish to become popular with the boys? Though | understand that 
l'Il have to marry someone someday. To fulfill the expectations of my parents and to 
continue the Chis Chem blood line. But | still felt safe for now because that was still 
far away.) 


A tear fell from my eyes and down to my cheek. 


(Does that mean that | wanted to have a boyfriend at this age even though | was a 
guy in my previous world?) 


(22) 
| felt a sense of hopelessness as | stared at the setting sun. 


“| really have become a young girl huh...” 
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Chapter 15 


“This time, let’s continue developing this magic till dusk!” 


“Yes. 


Yesterday, | ended our experiments early because | was enlightened to one truth of 
this world. That truth was really too much for me to bear and because of that, | had 
lost my motivation to continue on. It took me an entire night of weeping before | 
managed to move on and accept it as reality. 


“The only thing we managed to make was a mana ball, right?” 


“Yes. Also, last night, | discovered that I’m able to make those mana balls without 
chanting.” 


| raised my eyebrows in surprise and said: 
“Really?” 


“Yes!” 


Emilia, who looked very excited, closed her eyes and a few moments later. Three 
bluish balls formed and floated around her. 


“Hee~, that’s quite handy. For now, let’s try if we can turn them into any of the five 
elements.” 


“Hmm... | thought this was gonna be a new sixth element.” 

| raised my index finger in front of her face and waved it back and forth in front of her. 
“That’s true, but don't think that it won't become any of the five elements.” 

A question mark floated on top of her head. 


“Think about it. These mana balls came from our surroundings, right? Then it must be 
able to become any of the five elements cause those came from the mana we 
breathe. Well, it’s just a hypothesis, so don’t expect that it’s true.” 


It seems she finally understood where I’m coming from. With that, | made a mana ball 
in front of me and imagined that it becoming a fireball. 


Nothing was happening. 
“Let’s try it again.” 


| made the image in my mind more concrete and stable, but the mana ball is remained 
as a floating ball of mana. 


“It seems like my hypothesis was wrong... haaa~” 
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“Don't worry, Lumina-sama. Failure is the mother of success.” 
“That’s true.” 


| stopped thinking of turning it into any of the five elements and moved on to other 
agendas. 


“Then let’s see how many we can make at a time.” 
“Yes.” 


|, along with Emilia, first made 10 mana balls. | then checked my internal mana pool 
and found out that it didn’t decrease. | signaled Emilia to increase it to 20 then to 30 
then to 40 and so on. Once we reached a hundred, it became harder to make more 
and decided to stop. 


“It seems like our mana pool won't decrease no matter how many we make, but in 
contrast. Its difficulty increases as the number increases. Let’s move on to the next 


“Let’s try testing its firepower.” 


| made a dozen mana balls and had it hit a tree that was close to us. The tree shook a 
bit and made a rustling sound. | concentrated a few of the mana balls and made its 
size the same as a tennis ball before | had it fly towards the tree. By the way, the 
normal size of a mana ball is the same as a basketball. 


Creak* 
My eyes became small black dots as | witnessed the tree falling to the ground. 


“Lumina-sama, it seems like the power of this mana ball is dependent on how 
concentrated it is.” 


“Uh-huh. | didn’t expect it to have enough firepower to break a tree.” 


Normally, we’d run away after we broke a tree to escape getting scolded. But 
because we were ‘general students’ and not ‘magic students’, we were quite carefree 
about this. It’s because we ‘general students’ lack the magical ability to even break a 
tree like this. Also, this mana ball can’t be seen unless you can use it. We drew up this 
conclusion when | managed to make a mana ball yesterday. 


“Umm... How about we try testing its flexibility and durability.” 
“Yes.” 


| made another batch of mana balls and tried manipulating its shape. Then | used 
normal magic in parallel to it and had it collide with each other. Emilia was also doing 
the same beside me, but instead testing its strength by having it collide with another 
magic. She used physical strength to test its durability. 


The results were quite shocking. Like how its difficulty increase as we increased its 
number. Its durability also increases proportionally to its concentration. Also, because 
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mana is plentiful in this world, it was up to us, on how concentrated it would be. | 
would also like to add that the time we needed to increase its concentration is also 
proportional to it. 


So the more concentrated it is, the more durable it becomes. And the more durable 
we wanted it to be, the more time we needed to prepare it. Even though, there are 
some disadvantages to this new magic. It was easily outweighed by its advantages. 
Just thinking about how strong it was gave me goose bumps. 


It was also very flexible. The things we could make were only limited to our 
imaginations were. Emilia was able to make spoons, forks, plates and more using this 
magic. Though it emitted a bluish glow, its details and craftsmanship were on par with 
the real ones. 


| was also able to make things that normally don't exist in this world. Though | was 
able to make gadgets, but because they wouldn't start up, | stopped making more. 
Thankfully, they diffuse back to the atmosphere once there wasn't any use for it 
anymore. 


“.. Lumina-sama... if we were to teach this to the other students—“ 


“... The social hierarchy of this academy would collapse and chaos would follow, 
right?” 


Emilia made a very meek nod on my side to confirm that what | just said was true. 
“| think itd be for the best if we kept this as a secret to most of the students.” 
“When you said ‘most’, does that mean you're still planning on teaching it to them?” 


Her face became very worried when she heard that | still hadn't given up on teaching 
this. 


“Don't worry, Emilia. I’m only gonna teach it to those who are close and worthy of 
trust.” 


“.. is that so?” 


“Yep! More importantly, there’s something | wanna do now that we’re done doing all 
those tests.” 


“Hmmm?” 


| moved my left foot forward as if | was walking on a flight of stairs. | continued to 
climb the stairs and with each step | took, bluish ripples could be seen spreading with 
my feet as the center. On my sixth step, | made a sidelong glance towards Emilia and 
found her staring at me with wide open eyes. 


“Just imagine you're climbing a flight of stairs and just make it strong enough to 
support you own weight!” 


When she digested what | said to her, she slowly mimicked what | did earlier. With 
anxious movements, Emilia started climbing the invisible stairs. Once her movements 
became confident, | resumed my climb. 
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As | continued to climb up, | noticed that the students who witnessed us going up had 
wide open eyes as they stared at us. | ignored their attention and continued to move 
and once | had decided that it was already high enough. | glanced back to Emilia and 
found her following me a short distance away. 


Once she arrived at my height, the royal capital could be seen in plain sight. Because 
it was afternoon, the sun could be seen slowly sinking down behind the mountains. 
The castle and the buildings of the town were tinged with orange. It was a very 
beautiful and moving scene to behold. 


“Look Emilia, isn’t the view beautiful!” 
“a. Y-yes! It... truly is...” 


Her words were oddly spaced and her voice seemed dry. When | turned my head to 
her, | found that she was sitting on the floor with tears flowing down from her eyes. 


“What happened!?” 


Emilia took a handkerchief from her pocket and used it cover her mouth before she 
continued. 


“I’m sorry for showing you such an appearance, Lumina-sama.” 
“| don’t mind, we're friends right?” 
“YES!” 


| returned my gaze back to the castle town and sat on a chair made out of mana. We 
didn’t say anything to each other as we continued to stare at the picturesque view of 
the castle town. Suddenly, Emilia made a declaration from my side. 


“Lumina-sama... would it be okay to become your real servant?” 

a oak 

| stood up from my chair and faced Emilia with an amazed expression. 
“Emilia?” 


“Please, Lumina-sama... | don’t wanna be a temporary servant anymore. | wish to be 
your servant even when we had graduated this school. | wish to dedicate my life to 
you.” 


“This is quite sudden... why me?” 


Emilia placed her left hand on top of her chest and closed her eyes as she spoke: 

“You are a person who | deemed to be worthy of my respect. As we continued to 
spend our days together, my admiration towards you continued to increase. Today, 
when we made this new magic together, further increased my admiration. Because of 
that, my desire to always be by your side became so strong, | can’t contain it any 
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longer.” 

“Fuu~ we can still be friends, right?” 

“Of course!” 

“Then kneel down before me.” 

Emilia did what | ordered her and knelt down in front of me. 
“Though it’s quite impromptu, | think it'd be okay.” 


Back when | used to read books in my father's study. | stumbled upon a book that 
contained the procedure for pledging loyalty to someone. According to that book, the 
two people needed to be inside a magic circle. That magic circle’s purpose was to 
help solidify the relationship of the two. It would form a connection that allowed one to 
always be aware of the situation of the other. 


At first, | had thought of approaching the school to perform this procedure. However, 
when | thought that a refusal we would be likely refused because we were ‘general 
students’. | dismissed that thought and decided to just make a ceremony of my own, 
using this new magic. 


| bit my finger and infused the blood with my own mana as it dropped to the floor. | 
quickly used the new magic to form a magic circle with us as a center with a few 
modifications. These modifications were things | had added when | combined my 
imagination with the books | had read. 


“From this day forth, your life shall be mine. No matter what happens, my safety and 
orders will take the highest priority.” 


“Yes.” 

“I shall give you a new name in accordance with your oath to me.” 
“Yes.” 

“From this day forth, you shall be known as Emilia Sluga Chem.” 
“Yes.” 


The light of the circle glowed brighter and entered her body. This occurrence was 
unexpected and made me jump in surprise. Emilia stood up and bowed to me. When 
she opened her eyes, | could see that her once red pupils had become black and on 
the edges of her red twin tails had become dark. 


| wondered if these were the proof that she had become my servant. Regaining my 
composure, | made a small nod and gave her a smile. She returned my smile with a 
smile of her own. 


“Take care of me, okay, Emilia.” 
“That should be my line, Lumina-sama.” 


“Hehe...” 
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Interlude 


In the near future, were the world of Glacias was invaded by creatures of unknown 
origin. The two of us would never had imagined that we would stand on the frontlines 
fighting againsts hordes of enemies. 


Emilia's fought against them with swords and magic that were enveloped in black 
flames. Because she fought against them as if she was dancing, she became known 
as the 'Wardancer of the twilight flare." 


| on the other hand would slaughter my hundreds of enemies using a combination of 
my magic and my sword skills. Because of this, | became known as the ‘Executioner 
of the Eclipse’. 
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